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Around Town. 








The Citizens’ Association is doing good work 
in stirring up and educating the people regard- 
ing the viaduct and other railway problems 
which so deeply concern the present and 
future of Toronto, It has been proven by their 
meetings and the resolutions passed that the 
citizens almost unanimously favor the viaduct 
scheme and they are opposed to the ratifica- 
tion of that agreement which will permit the 
Don improvements to pass out of the direct 
management of the city. It is equally evident 
that the City Council, whether because they 
are too busily employed in minor matters or 
because they imagine that the viaduct scheme 
is too big for themselves and the people they 
represent, are faintly praising the idea but 
doing nothing to forward it. They apparently 
believe that the easiest and safest policy for 
them to follow is to let the railroads have their 
own way and trust to luck fur the future. Had 
not their predecessors in the City Council 
adopted the same method we should not now 
be in the unfortunate position we occupy. The 
aldermen no doubt sacrifice much for the 
city and do @ great deal of work for noth- 
ing, devote much time to the public good, 
and are frequently repaid by the utter- 
ance of unjust suspicions and cynicisms, 
It is absolutely certain, however, that there are 

too many aldermen to either wisely or carefully 
consider matters larger 
than the affairs of the 
wards they represent. 
Tney are largely used 
as the hired men of the 
people who elect them 
and are so pestered 
about trifles, so perse- 
cuted by those who 
have selfish schemes 
to propose, that it is 
impossible for them to 
sit down and carefully 
go over such a problem 
as the railways have 
created for us and 
which daft by day 
they are making more 
complex and danger- 
ous. Toronto would 
find it profitable to 
engage two or three 
men who are capable 
and trustworthy to 
sift the whole matter 
of deliverancé from ~ 
the troubles which 
beset us. If left to the 
Council the aldermen 
will be found to be glad 
of accepting any settle- 
ment that the railways 
propose rather than be 
harassed any longer. 
The joint committee of 
the City Council, the 
Board of Trade, the 
Citizens’ Association, 
Trades and Labor 
Council, and Harbor 
Trust, were se'’ected 
as likely to decide 
upon a proper scheme. 
They decided unani- 
ously in favor of 
the viaduct, but their 
decision was by no 
means final and the 
City Council entirely 
disregarding it was 
almost unanimous in 
ratifying an agree- 
ment with the C. P. R. 
directly opposed to 
the finding of the joint 
committee, Our whole 
municipal system 
needs revision, but these railway questions 
are so pressing that we cannot wait until 
after we have overhauled our whole organiza- 
tion. Why not appoint a commission to decide 
upon a scheme which shall be submitted to the 
peoole? It might consist of the Mayor and a 
member of the Board of Trade, Citizens’ Asso- 
ciation, Trades and Labor Council, and one of 
our judges, Judge McDougall for instance. 
Expert evidence with regard to nearly every- 
thing is already in and printed, and it should | 
not take a vast deal of time for such a commis- 
sion as I have suggested to arrive at a decision 
and formulate a scheme. Then let the people 
Pass their opinion upon it at the polls, and 
whichever way the verdict goes let us abide by 
it and stand out for it till we get all our rights. 
Unless something of this sort is done these 
questions will be discussed until everybody is 
sick of them, and from very weariness of the 
whole thing the city will submit to some settle- 
ment which will deprive her of that which in 
future years will be regretted by everyone who 
lives long enough to see how carelessness and 
error may cripple the progress of the most 
favorably situated and prosperous city. I* is 
for this state of weariness and disgust that 
the railroads are waiting, and unless some 
machinery is very shortly provided for crystal- 
lizing the opinions of the people, the waiting 
game of the large corporations will be suc- 
cessful, 
os 

.*- 

The proposal to pay the chairmen of some of 
the committees of the City Council is a reason- 
able one, but before it can be carried out, such 
hairmen should be elected by the people of 
he whole city for the places they desire to fill. 
/ader our present ward system the scrambling. 
nd wire pulling for such positions would pro- 














duce more vicious results than even the pres- 
ent method of procedure, There is no reason 
why a man should not be a candidate for the 
office of chairman of the Board of Works, but 
the people should know what he is after when 
he is a candidate and decide on his merits, not 
as an alderman, but as a man who aspires toa 
special place. We do not want men chosen by 
a ward to preside over a body which has to do 
with all the public works of the city, and there- 
fore, prior to paying our chairmen, we must 
reorganize our system, 
a e a 

I see that General Middleton has admitted to 
the parliamentary committee of investigation 
that he “‘ confiscated” Bremner's furs, and he 
gave orders to have some of them packed for 
himself and his friends. I am not a soldier 
and do not know the regulations or license of 
war, but looking upon this from a civilian’s 
standpoint it seems very much as if he stole 
those furs—embezzled might be a more polite 
word, or misappropriated. The ‘‘ confiscation” 
of the property of an enemy by the general of a 
victorious force, who represents his country or 
sovereign in the field, is no doubt allowable when 
inan enemy's country and the necessities of 
war demand supplies which cannat be fur- 
nished except by seizure. But under such cir- 
cumstances whatever was seized would be- 
come the property of the government, not of 
the general or his pals. 


mand of the Canadian militia acting as a po- 
lice force rather than as an invading army has 
certainly no right to seize the property of citi- 
zens even though such citizens are acting in 
an illegal or treasonable manner. Such con- 
duct is quite as unreasonable and illegal as if 
our chief of police in raiaing a gambling house 
were to seize the jewelry, money and clothing 
of the gamblers, divide it amongst his friends 
or appropriate it to his own use. The excuse of 
such an officer that he had thought he was act- 
ing within his legal right would not be accepted 
nor would it palliate his offence were he to 
urge that after misappropriating such property 
it had disappeared from his possession and had 
been of no use to him, Yet these excuses are 
the only ones that General Middleton has been 
able to make. His memory has failed him as 
to what became of the furs, He remembers 
what became of furs which were given to him 
and of those which he bought, but as to 
Bremner’s furs his recollection is abcut as in- 
definite as that of the ordinary Scott Act wit- 
ness, He appears to have been convinced, 
however, that his action was illegal, though 
even yet it does not seem to have 
dawned upon him that his conduct was im- 
proper and his refusal to make reparation 
inexcusable. For his share in suppressing the 
rebellion he was decorated by the Imperial 
Government with a title and was given $20,000 
by the Dominion Parliament, which had no 
money to pay the kit allowance of our volun- 
teers who traveled over our Northland, ragged 
and footsore, through snow and mud, receiving 
wages less, even when added to their board, 
than they could have made toiling in corpora- 
tion ditches at home, In the light of what we 
now know of the treatment of the Canadian 
militia the generosity of the D minion pariia- 











ment to General Middleton was magnificent, 
and the worth of that distinguished 
officer most insignificant. No matter what 
the license of war may be _ interpreted 
to mean in General Middleton’s case, 
the civilians of Canada must cease to view him 
with admiration or respect. No matter if his 
offence be passed lightly over by parliament, I, 
and those who believe with me in the high 
code of honor exacted by the military authori- 
ties in England, shall expect to see him cash- 
iered by the Horse Guards, 


* 
*x *@ 

If the Dominion Parliament votes $4,500 to 
indemnify Bremner for his loss, of course they 
will demand that amount from General Mid- 
dleton who illegally confiscated his property 
and made no return of it to the Government ! 
Surely they will not add this sum to the large 
amount already granted to the General. 

os 

I see that acouple of men in Montreal, who 
were said to be ‘“‘ very English in their pro- 
clivities,” have been fined for pulling down a 
French flag. The report in the newspapers 
says that this flag was flaunting in the street, 
and that the men were convicted, not for tres- 
pass or damage to property, but for “insulting 
the French flag,” for which they were sentenced 
to six hours’ confinement. If this report be 
correct it shows to what extent the neighbor- 


The general in com- | ing province considers itself a French country, 


SHIPWRECKED. 


and it becomes evident that in Montreal 
there is less protection for a British citi- 
gen than there is for a foreign flag. 
No Canadian would insult a foreign flag which 
had a right to be displayed, for instance on a 
foreign ship or over the door of a consuls office, 
but I am not surprised to see men who were 
‘*very English in their proclivities” object to 
see the tri-color occupying the place of the 
Union Jack. Unfortunately the English of 
Montreal, finding it necessary in order to 
make money, have ceased to be “ very English 
in their proclivities” and have become con- 
senting parties to the profuse and offensive 
display of the French flag. There may not 
be much in the flag itself, but as the symbol of 
the feelings of the people British citizens have 
a right everywhere to protest against the con- 
tinual and disloyal displays of foreign bunting 
on British soil. Not long ago throughout 
Canada on our holidays it had become the 
habit to display the Stars and Stripes along- 
side the Union Jack. The two countries were 
living together in such harmony that none of 
us saw in this act of courtesy anything wrong ; 
but after President Cleveland’s threat of retali- 
ation every flag disappeared and to-day the 
Stars and Stripes are seen no more amongst 
our street. decorations. While we were un- 
aware of the meaning of French aggression the 
English sentiment of Canada made no protests 
against the appearance of the tri-color, but 
since we have teen convinced that the ideal of 
French Canada is a “‘ new nation on the banks 
of the St. Lawrence” toleration of the flaunt- 
ing of this foreign flag has ceased to be a 
virtue, 
o*s 

I was glad and proud to see my old friend 

aud schoolmate, Charlie Dance, M.P.P. for 


———— 


_—_ 








East Elgin, stand up in the Legislature and 
move for the election of Registrars by popular 
vote instead of having them appointed by the 
Government for work done as political hack 
as at present. Some time ago I regretfully 
pointed out that Mr, Dance had not been faith- 
ful to his ante-election promises in his vote 
supporting the division of Toronto into two 
registry districts, inasmuch as it increased the 
public burden and at the same time the Govern- 
ment patronage, both being things which the 
representative of East Elgin had promised to 
oppose. He felt that it was a different mat- 
ter, but I still thisk he was wrong. 
In this latter instance however he has boldly 
stood by his colors and found supporters in 
both the men elected to the Legislature by the 
Labor vote—Mr. Garson of Lincoln and Mr. 
Ingram of West Elgin, together with 
Messrs, Balfour, Gilmour (West York), Hess, 
Martin, Ostrom, Snider and Sprague. Mr. 
Meredith, as usual enamored of half-measures, 
opposed it, favoring the election of registrars 
by County Councils, The Government party 
opposed both as they are anxious to keep their 
political trough filled with the swill of patron- 
age. Hon. Mr. Fraser spoke violently against 
Mr. Dance’s amendment, alleging that it was in- 
tended to ‘* Yankeefy” our institutions, which 
of course, is the rankest sort of “ guff”; for C. 
F. Fraser to pose as the exponent of anti- 
Yankee tendencies is too funny. 


talked of 
the system of elective 


the danger of running 
judges, a 
story to frighten Tories who do _ not 
know how much we have borrowed from 
Yankeedom. No one wants elective judges ; 
Ontario does not appoint her own judges and 
could not elect them no matter how many bills 
we passed in our legislature. Mr. Meredith, 
however, lost the best chance he has had for 
years by not voting for Mr. Dance’s amendment 
and pressing his followers to do the same. 
Now on this question he stands as deeply in 
the mud as the government does in the mire and 
Ais manceuvres as campaign material or to im- 
press the electors with his belief in the people 
have become valueless. Meantim> a great 
principle has been ovei ridden by a grasping 
and centralizing government and an Opposition 
which is too small-minded to become anything 
better than the tail-end of the legislature. 


“ 
*- 


The difficulties of personal independence in 
public life are seldom considered. Even those 
who have felt in their individual case the para- 
lyzing influence of old attachments, alliances, 
personal friendships, gratitude and the many 
undetinable ties which hold a man to his social, 
political and religious moorings, are not 
ready to do justice to the courage and con- 
stancy to principle which must actuate a 
man who breaks away from his past. Un- 
less the rupture is caused by a _ vivient 
quarrel or long nourished personal antagonism 
the divorce of a man from his old friends and 
allies is an event which follows passionate 
strivings with himself, the resistance of an 
army of excuses, the overcoming of almost 
every impulse. But hardest of ail is the put- 
ting aside of a deseating sense of com- 
ing loneliness when former friends will arm 


He | and self-sacrifice. 
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themselves as his enemies with those ter- 
rible weapons, a knowledge of his inner 
past and what he did and said amidst sur- 
roundings which to the careless world can 
never be explained. The argumeut and self- 
arraignment of a man before he commits 
suicide is not more bitter and the prospect can- 
not be less inviting than that unendurable 
bondage which frets an honest man for 
principle’s sake into open revolt against 
his best loved friends. The first thought 
of those who view his action is that he 
is an intolerant and intolerable egotist or is 
selling himself for power or money. To a 
sensitive man no charges could be more exas 
perating. To be thought one capable of mak- 
ing a sacrifice of what every honorable man 
would hold dear, for the sake of personal 
profit, is galling enough, but to be held as 
one willing to sever all lovable ties at 
the instigation of personal pique or overween- 
ing self-love is unmentionably painful. Neces- 
sarily a man capable of a great sacrifice for 
principle must be strong, self reliant and in- 
tense. He must be strong or his affections 
will force such a thought away from him, 
self-reliant or his friends and inclinations 
will convince him that he is wrong, in- 
tense or there would not be within him that 
sense of abstract personal duty sufficient to 
keep before his mind the necessity of action 
Yet it is almost impossible 
for a man to offer 
as an explanation, his 
sense of duty and at- 
tachment to principle. 
Those who will be ‘the 
first to attack him are 
conversant with his 
weaknesses and ready 
to quote unheard of 
misdemeanors as proof 
that he has no princi- 
ples. Who is there 
who has not betrayed 
to his intimate asso- 
ciates some weakness, 
perhaps some wicked- 
ness? In those mo- 
ments of candor and 
confidence before 
thoughts of an es 
trangement had come, 
a@ man naturally leans 
on those about him 
and shows his heart 
without thought of 
how the things seen 
there may be misrepre- 
sented and heralded to 
the world as evidence 
of his infamy. Be- 
cause the world de- 
mands too much we 
seek to blind its eyes 
by concealing every- 
thing of whieh it 
would not approve, 
and when we are 
forced by an act of 
independence and ad- 
herence to a prineiple, 
to stand even for a 
moment alone and as 
one better than our 
fellows, with what dis- 
astrous force comes the 
exposure of our werst 
side! The fear of this. 
denouement restrains 
the majority of strong 
men from a_ stand 
which they know they 
ought to take. Hf the 
world would be more 
charitable, even more 
just, this would not be 
so. No man is above 
reproach, no man is 
equally good in every 


into | particular, no man is without serious flaws in 
ghost his character, and if he be so constituted as to 


be capable of sacrifice for duty, no one can be 
more bitter in accusation than he in his heart 
is in self-accusation. 


If a man did not have to be armed against all 
these envenomed shafts he would more fre- 
quently dare to stand apart from his fellows 
and fight for principle. That it would be better 
for society if more men displayed their individ- 
uality and adherence to that principle which 
has taken the strongest hold upon them, must 
be admitted. While every man is weak in 
a contest with the friends he has been forced to 
abandon, that impulse which leads him to 
such an abandonment is sure to become 
strengthened if in the preliminary contest 
the tax upon him does not break his heart. 
The puble should be satisfied if there 
gladiators who come forward to meet all 
comers in a contest for the principle they have 
espoused, are loyal to it, brave and able in its 
defence. They should not be continually re 
proached with those weaknesses and deficien- 
cies which may manifest themselves in other 
respects. Nobody thought of twitting Hanlan 
because he was not eminent asa rifle-shot as 
well as an oarsman, no one thinks of reproach- 
ing Tennyson because he has not distinguished 
himself as a mathematician as well as a poet, 
nor is it usual to berate clergymen because 
they are not statesmen as well as theologians, 
then why should it be usual to make attacks 
upon men who are fighting for one great prin- 
ciple because they have not distinguished 
themselves by precept or example in the ad- 
vocacy of some other worthy doctrine? 

* « 


Every man has aa ideal of some soit, 




































































































































































































and to effect a reform. 


direct the policy of that party ? 
. 


his personal 
to be insufficient . to 


ness? Is 


repay 


enemics. 
o 
. *. 


Mr. McCarthy, went so far as to mention that 
his daughter had once sung in a Catholic 
church. Havel put it too strongly in saying 
that the man who dares to be independent 
must be open to every sort of criticism, that 
his family and personal relations must be 
offered up for dissection, his motives 
misinterpreted and his best actions mis- 
represented? Truly, in this present  in- 
stance, there is no charge made which should 
make Mr. McCarthy blush, but I consider the 
man who would drag iato a political speech the 
mame of any woman in order to point a joke or 
make a criticism more wounding, does an un- 
manly, contemptible and cowardly thing. That 
Mr. McCarthy is not afraid of any revelations 
that either his former friends or present enemies 
may make we all know, or he would not have 
taken the stand he now occupies. That he has 
always been a self-contained man is to his ad- 
vantage, for had he been otherwise we can be- 
Yieve that nearly every confidence he had re- 
posed in others would, in the warfare such as 
is being made upon him, be betrayed. That 
he has been a_ good-living man now 
stands him in good stead when so many are 
anxious to expose his past and find nothing to 
expose. Other public men, however, who 
have been less fortunate and less prudent in 
their life, are often deterred from doing the 
same service to the country which Mr. 
McCarthy has rendered by a fear of the result 
of such an onslaught being made upon them, 
Should not the people of Canada by their 
criticism and by their treatment of unfair 
critics frown down these politicians of Jack the 
Ripper type who are but little better than the 
bullies and blackmailers who frighten into the 
payment of tribute men who have a discolored 
spot in their past? We look at the conduct of 
our public men and wonder how it is they are 
so subservient to their political masters, so 
terrorized by the petty bosses in their con- 
stituency, so willing to give office to unworthy 
people, and we find the solution in the fear 
they must so often feel of becoming the victims 
of moral and political assassination, Don. 


— 


Social and Personal. 





Very quiet has been this last week of the 
Lenten season. There has been scarcely a 
ripple on the social sea, for the gay devotees of 
fashion and mirth are quietly sitting in cosy 
home nooks, receiving, of course, a stray 
visitor and brewing as usual the ever 
delightful cup of tea, but going out very little, 
and inviting not all. Morning service has been 
well attended during the past week and I can 
fancy the too-gay Lenten girl feeling conscience- 
smitten on account of sundry unrecognized 
amusements and trying tocrowd into one week 
the abstinence which others have scattered 


over the whole season. 
* 


Sir Joho and Lady Maxwell of London, Eng- 
land, who have been staying with friends in 
town, left last week for New York, whence they 
sail before long for Eagland. Sir John and 
Lady Maxwell! came to Toronto across the con- 
tinent from San Francisco, I; is nearly ten 
years since this lady and gentleman left Eng- 
jiand on the first stage of a wedding tour, 
which has continued until the present time, 
and which has led them round the world. 

* 





Colonel C. W. Robinson, C. B., who is a 
younger son of the late Sir John Beverley 
Robinson of Toronto, has lately been appointed 
Assistant Military Secretary to His Royal 












but few are without an ambition to achieve 
some good thing. Why should we, by de- 
manding impossibilities, break the spirit of 
those who, if encouraged in their adherence to 
a single and conspicuous point, might have 
done or may do much to educate the nation 


* . 

But among those things whereby we most 
entangle the life and defeat the efforts of am- 
bitious virtue, is insistence upon complete and 
answerving loyalty to all the cries, preten- 
sions and dogmas of that section of the com- 
munity, religious or political, in which and to 
which a man has been born or educated. Is 
there to be nothing in the code of partisan 
ethics which shali permit a man to have 
opinions? Are there to be no circumstances 
justifying a revolt? Is a man who has once 
been allied with a certain political sect to be 
forever the vassal of him who may happen to 


* * 

I have been writing in the abstract, rather 
than with any particular instance in view, but 
the case of D'Alton McCarthy suggests itself to 
me here. I bave heard many mean things said 
of him by people who lauded him tothe skies in 
those days when he permitted his opinions 
to be so largely influenced and his actions so 
generally controlled by his leader. People have 
asked me what would D’Alton McCarthy have 
amounted to if it had not been for Sir John, 
and declared that he had been the protege of 
the Premier! Even if this be true, because a 
man has been befriended by another is 
affection for his benefactor 
the kind- 
his fidelity to the one who 

has been his friend in all good things to be in- 
adequate proof that his favors have not been 
forgotten? Is gratitude to swallow up princi- 
ple? Are personal considerations to blind the 
eyes of patriotism? If Sir John has served 
D'Alton McUarthy, truly D'Alton McCarthy 
has served Sir John, and it is his record as a 
friend and supporter of Sir John in his old days, 
and it is his present protestations of personal re- 
gard for him that such papers as the Globe 
utilize as proof that he is still a Tory supporter 
of the Premier. How is a man to act under 
such circumstances? Should he tear himself 
loose from his old friend with whom he has 
been forced to differ and feel the wounds of 
those who say he is ungrateful for the favors 
once conferred upon him? Or shall he, by re- 
taining his personal regard and affection for 
the Premier, though opp»sed to him in leading 
matters of public policy, leave himself open to 
the charges of the Giobe? It is to b> seen that 
the charges of his whilom friends are more 
difficult to bear than the open revilings of his 


I notice that at a local political gathering the 
other even'ng one of the speakers, in criticizing 


















































garrison in Bermuda, c 


what he had meant. 


turned from a visit of two months to Florida. 
a 


nown. 
. 


pionship of Canada. 


Bankes. 
+ 


ilton was in town this week, 
% o 


home 
probably remain in Europe for the present. 
* 


Autumn. 
~~ 


The Misses Ashborne of Rosedale have made 
Italy their home for the present. They will 
leave Florence before the unhealthy season 
sets in, but are not expected home for another 
year. 


Another of the present European colony of 
Canadians, Miss McCaul, has lately returned to 
London from a voyage to New Zealand. 

= 


Miss Robinson of Sleepy Hollow is doing the 
season in the south of France. 


Mr. and Mrs. Macdonald, who have been in 
the north of England for some time, will do 
what used to be called the grand tour on the 
continent, before they return to Toronto in 
September. 


* 
Major Evans of Montreal was in town this 


week. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne of Brantford 


are staying with friends in town. 
* 


Mr. G. W. Yarker of Beverley street was in 
Ottawa this week. 


Mrs. C. V. Fitzgibbon is staying with friends 
in New York. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. Keble Merritt left town on 
Wednesday for u short visit to New York. 


The wedding of Mr. William Hamilton Mer- 
ritt and Miss Simpson, daughter of Robert 
Simpson, Bloor street east, takes place on 
Thursday, the 10th of April. 

* 


Mrs. C, H. Greene and Miss Greene, 109 St. 
George street, left on Thursday afternoon for a 
three weeks’ visit to New York City. 


Miss Totten of Woodstock, who has been 
paying a fortnight’s visit to Mrs. W. C. B. 
Rathbun of Bloor street east, returned home 


this week. 
o 


The engagement of Mr. P. Macdonald, 
third son of the late Hon. Senator John 
Macdonald, to Miss Annie Laidlaw is an- 
nounced. 


Miss Clara Stanton of Cobourg paid a flying 
visit to Mrs, C. E. Ryerson of 27 Cecil street 
this week, 


Major A. B, Harrison and Mr. C. A. Pipon 
have gone to New York to spend Easter. 


Miss Elsie Armour of Cobourg is staying 
with her sister, Mrs. Edward Bristol of Huron 


street. 
* 


Lady Macdonald spent a few days in town 
this week. 


Miss Marling of Montreal is staying with her 
uncle, Mr. Percy Marling of D'Arcy street. 


Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth leaves town 


| on Monday for a couple of weeks in New 


York and the South. 


The marriage of Mr. J. Fraser Macdonald to 
Miss Mary Milligan is announced to take place 
on April 15, in Old St. Andrew’s church at 11 
a.m, 

* 

His excellency Senor Baldasano y Topete, 
the Spanish Consul General in Canada, paid a 
brief visit to Torontothis week. By invitation 
of the Vice-Consul here he met the officers of 
the Board of Trade at a luncheon at thé National 
Ciub on Monday. On Wednesday he addressed 
the Board of Trade on the extension of trade 
relations with Spain, His excellency is a dis- 
tinguished looking man, appareritly about 35 
years old, being the youngest consul-general in 


Highness the Field Marshal Commanding-in- 
Chief. Colonel Robinson’s regiment was the 
Rifle Brigade, he retired on half pay some time 
ago, having seen service in the Indian mutiny, 
the Ashantee war, and the Zulu and Boer wars 
in South Africa. This distinguished officer has 
been many times “mentioned in despatches,” 
and has obtained several medals, he has also 
held various staff appointments of importance, 


Captain Carey of Kgchester, England, is stay- 
ing with friends on Beverley street. Captain 
Carey’s regiment is at present a part of the 


A story which has been going the rounds of 
society is worth printing. It relates toa con- 
versation which took place some weeks ago 
between a gallant officer of ‘‘ the British army,” 
who was paying a brief visit to Toronto, anda 
debutante, whose ready wit is one of her many 
attractions. Said the soldier—and he had been 
talking rather big of his doings as a sportsman, 
etc.—‘‘I assure you, Miss——, in England we 
think nothing of riding twelve miles for the 
meet.” ‘* You don’t say so!” he was answered. 
‘*In Muskoka we often row six, and then we 
don’t always get it.” The joke was improved 
when the first speaker politely began to explain 


The Misses Baker of College avenue have re- 


Mr. and Mrs. McCrae of Detroit, Mich., are 
staying with friends cn St. George street. Mr, 
and Mrs. McCrae were former residents of 
Toronto whose hospitality was of great re- 


Mr. Frank Spencer of New York, who has 
been visiting relations on Sherbourne street, 
left this week for Montreal. Mr. Spencer talks 
of coming back here in the summer to take part 
in the lawn tennis tournament for the cham- 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson will leave 
Chestnut Park for Europe early in May. Their 
absence will not probably exceed three months 
and they will be accompanied by Mrs, Meyrick 


Mr. William Hendrie, the younger, of Ham- 


Mr. and Mrs. Campbell of Carbrooke, who 
have been long absent in Europe, are expected 
in May. Dr. Colin Campbell will 


Mrs. Hamilton Merritt and the Misses 
Merritt of St. George street have been winter- 
ing in Germany, at Dresden. These ladies will 
probably not return to Toronto until the 


























































visit shortly. 


Mrs, Law on Sherbourne street. 


last week. 
. 


England in three weeks’ time. 


Montreal. 
a2 


12th Battalion, A. M. 


programme, 
won the favor of all who were present. 
. 


Anderson. 


of Gerrard street. 


* 


party on Friday. 


Frank Wright and Mrs, B. Spain. 





A Week in Cuba--Canto 7. 


to Cuba we saw all this—in our minds. 


smoking-room. 


drink and sixpence for penny cigars. 


Our farewell to the Bahama group was 
dry-eyed and half a dozen hours after we 
passed San Domingo or Watlings, where 
Columbus landed on his first trip to America; 
Bird Rock, with its lighthouse and the long 
low island below with dim revelations of 
fishers’ huts and haciendas being the end 
of the chain. Next morning we were on the 
southern shores of Cuba, and a glorious sight 
we had of the brown mountains over-hung 
with heavy clouds, which in the bright sun- 
light mottled the hills with strange shadows 


and ever-changing tints. 
The chief engineer, who was the handsomest 


and best-mannered officer on the ship, pointed 
out the cove where Boss Tweed landed after his 


flight from New York, and the mean and lonely 
hut where the champion boodler of the earth 
resided for the long weeks which nearly drove 
him mad. A small Spanish coasting steamer 
—from Guantanamo, a small city up the river, 
the mouth of which we were passing— 
met us laden with sombre and dirty-looking 
Cubans, and this reminded Mr. Engineer of a 
wreck which occurred just opposite where we 
were. A steamer, similar to the one we had 
just seen, laden with seventy passengers was 
bound for an adjacent port. Everybody 
went to sleep, including the man at the 
wheel, and the steamer ran ashore. This 
incident naturally enough awakened the 
steersman and he rang his bell, reversed the 
engine and succeeded in getting a mile from 
shore before the ship went down with every 
soul on board. I remembered this episode 
when a few days afterwards we were traveling 
on a Spanish steamer, on board of which, I was 
pained to notice, everybody in charge was 
drunk, from the demoniacal old negress who 


the service. He speaks English and French 
fluently, and has charmed everyone with 
whom he has come in contact. He is delighted 
with Toronto and promises to make it another 


Miss Sherwood of Ottawa is the guest of 


Miss Nairn of Jarvis street gave an enjoyable 
dance to over fifty young friends on Friday of 


Mr. Harcourt Vernon, who has been private 
secretary to the Lieut.-Governor, has resigned 
his position, and he and Mrs. Vernon leave for 


On Friday evening of last week the Royal 
College of Dental Surgeons held its closing 
exercises in the Normal School Hall, Diplo- 
mas and medals were presented with congratu- 
lations and sage advice. The gold meaal went 
to Mr. Oliver Martin, while Mr. D, A. Black 
was awarded the silver one. The valedictory 
address was made by Mr. Wm. Mills. Dr. 
Wilmot, Dean of the Faculty, addressed the 
students, as did also Dr. W. George Beers of 


The many friends of Mr. Henry Baddeley 
Cooper, who has been for the last year a resi- 
dent of Chicago, will be delighted to hear that 
in consequence of his joining the grand army 
of Benedicts, he has once more become a To- 
rontonian. The happy event came off on Sat- 
urday last, March 29, when at the Church of 
the Ascension Rev. R, A. Bilkey united Henry 
Baddeley Cooper and Miss Emma Vermilyea of 
Belleville in the bondsof matrimony. Mr. and 
Mrs, Cooper will reside in Toronto. Mr. 
Cooper is well known in local military circles, 
having for two years held a commission in the 


A successful and thoroughly enjoyable At 
Home was held on Tuesday evening at the 
residence of Mr. William Brown, Alexander 
street. Dancing was the chief feature of the 
The charming young hostesses 


On Friday .evening, Mrs. Guy Warwick’s 
handsome residence on Bloor street was 
thrown open to a large circle of friends. 
Progressive euchre and dancing were the 
amusements. Those who enjoyed her hospi- 
tality were: Mr. and Mrs. C. A. B. Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. Madison, Mr. and Mrs. Malone, 
Mr. and Mrs. May, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Warwick, Mrs. Warwick, Mr. N. K. Waddell 
of Hamilton, Mr. F. Morphy, Dr. and Mrs, 
Britton, Miss Eva Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs 
Carrick, Miss Rolph, Mr. J. P. Beaty, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Rogers, Dr. Davison, Mr. Hostetter, 
Mr. Garvin, Mr. Badenach, Miss Jacobi and Mr. 


Mrs. Stanbury of London, Eng., is visiting at 
the residence of her brother, Mr. W. S. Finch 


Mrs. Hynds of Jarvis street gave a dinner 


The Syndicate held a most successful At Home 
in Apollo Hall on the evening of March 28. 
The patronesses were Mrs. Pollard, Mrs. James 
Burns, Mrs. John Fox, Mrs, Peaker, Mrs. 


The Bahamian Archipelago, according to the 
geographies, stretches 600 miles from San 
Domingo to Florida and contains twenty-nine 
islands, 661 caves, 2,387 rocks and fifty small 
towns and settlements. Of course on a voyage 
When 
passing the most of the islands on our route 
we were asleep and the balance escaped notice 
while our party was either seasick or in the 
By the way, the smoking- 
room on steamers which plough and harrow 
the Southern seas is an evil-smelling and 
deserted place. It is always more pleas- 
ant outside and the voyagers, as ¢, rule, 
are people abroad for their health and have 
been ordered to abstain from everything 
spirituous. I explain this because I used the 
term smoking-room in a symbolic way. The 
men never smoked or drank in the room 
appointed for such refreshment and apparently 
imagined that they were obeying their doctor's 
orders by such avoidance of the appointed 
place. Nevertheless the smoking and drinking 
went on just about the same, the medical re- 
strictions having no effect save in keeping the 
Ward Line out of its extortionate ninepence a 
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looked after the ladies’ cabins to the sodden 
looking Spanish steward who told the only 
pious man in our party to go to a place the 
name of which in Spanish did not shock him as 
much as if he had heard it in its four-lettered 
Saxon brevity. 

In the afternoon we were told that Santiago 
was only an hour distant. The rocky coast 
showed no signs of either city or harbor, but 
all at once a castellated rock loomed up and a 
little speck on the distant waves was declared 
to be the pilot boat. 

El Moro, the castle at the entrance, is an in- 
teresting antiquity. It crowns the mountain- 
ous rock with walls which a modern gun would 
blow into smithereens in two minutes, but the 
Cubans and Spaniards think the old potato hill 
a Western Gibraltar. Of course to look at it 
is quite a daisy but as a defence it is silly. 
The strangely ancient lines of the wall which 
crowns the lofty cliff remind one of the time of 
flint locks, bows and arrows and the inquisi- 
tion; the latter principally because there is a 
cave under the rock into which the waves 
roll with a hollow and deadly moan like the 
cry of a soul in torture. Boatmen, it is said, 
have ventured into the mystic darkness of the 
cavern which at low tide looks, so ’tis said 
by Cubans who ought to know, like the arch 
above one of the windows of hell, but they 
never returned—nev-er re-turned. If I had 
had time I would have tried a return ticket 
into that black opening and am sure I would 
have re-turned. Story tells us that insub- 
ordinate voters were dropped through some 
hole leading from the castle into the 
wet, and one can believe almost any- 
thing of a Spaniard for, with many ex- 
ceptions of course, he is by nature and 
education the champion robber and mur- 
derer among al] nationalities. In order to 
have a murder done cheerfully with neatness 
and despatch employ a Spaniard and you will 
be satisfied. He has no ideas of the rights of 
others unless you impress them upon him with 
a sword or shot gun. Wherever you find a 
colony of Spain you will discover subterranean 
caverns and skeletons and evidences of deviltry 
unrivalled elsewhere. Italy is accused of a 
fondness for the stiletto and the poisoned 
cup, but Spain can discount her in the 
abomination of cruelty and torture. As the 
ss. Santiago steamed past the gloomy ruin 
which guards the narrow strait leading inland 
to the city of Santiago I shuddered, or at 
least I intended to for it is the proper 
movement, and thanked God I did not 
live in the Cuba of the past nor the 
Cuba of Now, for despite the progress of 
civilization that old fortress is still a prison, 
and insurrectionists and common thieves are 
confined there, and if the secret of the under- 
ground passage to watery death is known, 
doubtless many an accused one slides through 
it without trial by either judge or jury. 

On the other side of the narrow and winding 
channel is a fishing village, and from the fort 
signals convey to the city the approach of a 
ship. Minor channels, leading spirit of the 
piracy only know where, branch out on 
every side from the main strait, and it was 
in these that the buccaneers of old used 
to hide, sallying forth when the war- 
ships of Spain were away and sack- 
ing even the city of Santiago itself. As we 
sailed through the beautiful bay and specu- 
lated on the “ where unto” of the diverging 
channels hidden by hills and _ forests, 
I almost wished I were a pirate chased by a 
man-of war, for a vessel drawing less water 
than her pursuer could find shelter and sym- 
pathy anywhere in Eastern Cuba among the 
reefs, inlets and insurrectionists of her shel- 
tered bays. 

The ancient city of Santiago lies on the side 
of the sweeping hills which encircle the great 
bay. The harbor is one unequalled by any- 
thing I ever saw, it is as old as American his- 
tory, and the record of the doings on that hill- 
side is as bloody as the annals of Nero. The 
city sweeps down to the water's edge and the 
hills are crowded by the barracks and public 
buildings ; the Ward guide book tells the way- 
farer that it is beautiful and interesting beyond 
compare, and the tenderfoot is anxious to ex- 
plore it. We were all impressed by the idea 
that we had visited Cuba in vain did we not 
see Santiago more closely than was possible 
from where the steamer lay—a mile from the 
docks, Ships of war and merchantmen 
were anchored about us, but there was 
still plenty of room for the whole British navy 
in that ample and historic harbor. Boats with. 
variegated crews started out to meet us. Some 
had canopies and cushions, others canopies and 
no cushions, others had nothing but ugly 
Cubans and hard seats. I negotiated for the 
conveyance of our party to the shore. An ugly 
negro was the first to reach the deck, two 
dollars a head was all he asked to 
take us there and back. I told him 
we were unprepared to pay more than 
forty cents. He shrieked with laughter 
at the idea of accepting any such fee, but came 
down to a dollar apiece if we returned before 
half-past eight—it was then about four. The 
sanitary inspectors arrived and drank some 
brandy and soda with the captain in his cabin, 
and then it was announced that we were 
healthy enough to go ashore. An attache ot 


E. BEETON- 
High Grade Watch Specialist 


HAS REMOVED TO “ 


25 Leader Lane 
First Door Below King Street 


Fine and Compl'cated Watch Adjust- 
ing My Forte. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


We have just received a complete stock of our special line of 
SY : 
In all the newest shades. 
AND M!38E8’ SWEDE AND GLACE 
MOUSQUETANCE GLOVES” 
MILLINERY- All the latest designs in French and 


American Novelties. 


DRESSM AKUNG—This being one of our most on. 
departments we give it our special attentio2 in order that 
our patrons may obtain the mo3s fashionable designs at the 
most economical It is under the management of 
Mrs. Bishop and Mme. Dufour, who visit the centers of 
fashion each season to ensure all the newest styles. 


W. STITT & CoO. 
11 and 13 KING STREET EAST 


~NEW MUSIC 
THE GONDOLIERS 


By Gilbert & Sullivan 


VOCAEs BOORE 205. scccccccccscccsccccvccsccccseces $1.25 
LIBRETTO............. -esesesseesscesveccvescesocs 2 

WHEN A MERRY MAIDEN MARRIES............ 50 
KIND SIR, YOU CANNOT HAVE THE HEART... 65 
TAKE A PAIR OF SPARKLING EYES............ 50 
NO POSSIBLE DOUBT WHATEVER............... 58 


Ans the above can be obtained of all music dealers. 
nce Music and Piano Score will be published shortly, 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 
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REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - - 
CABLE- - - - 
Et, PADRE - - 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & |6c. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STREE? WES? 
Is now showing a choice assortment of 


American Veilinge 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock taking. 
attention is called to 7" 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 
In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, ete. 


Dressmaking ep tnont ner First-class 
anagement. 


Spring Season, 1890 


We beg to advise you that our 
Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 
Will take place on 


Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to yo 
favored with your presence. ee Spee ere 


MISSES K. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King St. West, opp. Rossin Hou-e 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RIN 





10c. 








the inspection outfit told me to have no 43 inion 

truck ‘‘ with the nigger,” that he was muy Sent Grate ~ 
malo, in other words a hard case. He pat mnairt of peicnand cine) 
recommended a man who would do the J FRED WOLTZ, ‘Dis : 
job for us at sixty cents apiece, where- Broker, 41 Colborne Toronto, 


upon I informed him quite untruthfully that 
the ‘‘bad nigger” had already volunteered to 
take us there and back for fifty cents. He con- 
sulted with his client and came down to fifty 
cents for a return trip. I informed the “bad 
nigger” and he cut prices to meet the reduc- 
tion, The humor of the negotiations struck 
Dr, Rogers and he advised that we distribute 
our patronage and see which outtit would get 
us there first. The officers of health, wealth 
and inspection swarmed about the ship clothed 
in Panama hats, luster coats, white vests and 
cigarettes. They all volunteered their advice 
and warned us against the pirates who were 
not paying them a commission, They were 
nice people but unfit to advise. Finally we set 
off—six in one boat and eight in another, and 
the rowers did their best to prove that the 
other fellows were frauds, The “bad nigger” 
was in charge of the dirty tub in which I sailed 
(Continued on page Eleven.) 





(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


“* At Easter let your clothes be new, 
Or else be sure you will it rue.” 

Possibly it is the old saying which incites in 
womankind the desire for something new at 
this season. 

Our climate resolutely denies to us spring 
gowns in their crisp newness, but we cheat the 
season and risk neuralgia by donning at least 
new bonnets. 

If there was ever a time when bonnets less 
deserved the name, the millinery of that period 
would be an interesting study. 

The ultra-fashionable head-gear is a fold of 
velvet, a bow of ribbon anda spray of flowers. 

* People just laugh, when we show these,” 
said a bright faced little milliner, as she held 
one of these dainty crownless creations before 
my admiring eyes. “ But of course in the 
summer they will be worn, though they can be 
filled in with more flowers or ribbon. Down in 
New York they are wearing a great deal of 
this dark heliotrope,” she went on indicating 
another small bonnet, “‘ but not so much here 

et.” 
. If lightness, delicacy of material, mixed tints 
and a profusion of flowers with a liberal 
patronage of feathers can please her children, 
Dame Fashion will win their approval. 
Yellow, the spring's own shade, matching her 
welcome sunshine, is a well-sustained favorite. 

On black it is seen in a variety of materials— 
flowers, feathers, ribbon or lace. 

Lace, indeed, is much used. It may be an 
all-tinsel one, or a tinsel ground with straw for 
pattern-outlining, or, in fact, all straw worked 
and woven with a delicacy and fidelity which 
seems the more beautiful because of its novelty. 

Strings are a feature of Easter hats and 
bonnets. Even the wide-brimmed hats have, 
in many cases, the added dignity of a pair of 
strings. Often these are of velvet, sometimes 
of ribbon, and in summer will probably be a 
betwitching tangle of pretty lace. 

‘*Lace and flowers—black lace principally— 
will be as fashionable this year as last,” went 
on my informant. Yellow, green and pale 
blue will lead in colors, she thinks, 

How I mentally thanked Dame Fashion for 
those last pretty delicate shades—the blue of 
the sky in summer, the ever-prized forget-me- 
not, and the dear little unassuming turquoise. 

A large hat of shirred white crape, with 
trimming of yellow, was especially dainty and 
a little airy for the present season, though July 
and August may make it a very delightful 
vision for light-wearied eyes. 

A small toque had for a face-fold a three- 
strand braid of velvet in a soft green. Yellow 
feathers made a decided but not unpleasing 
garniture. 

A large shirred crape in nile green was over- 
laid “with black lace, while the dark film 
entered into artistic combination with the 
rosetted trimming. ” 

A black jet pointed passementerie, resemb- 
ling embroidery in its decided outlines, was 
laid over a small brim in a soft, pinkish shade. 
Ribbon of a lighter tint formed strings, and 
poked itself up here and there in dainty little 
loops, while a spray of shaded pink flowers 
nestled in front, and a gaping piece of dark 
nothing formed the crown. 

They are indeed beautiful, and men may scoff, 
and the uncertain-aged ones of the feminine 
portion of humanity may frown, but these bon- 
nets are dainty, artistic and novel. I enjoyed 
looking at them, and I assure you I have no 
fault to find with them, except as to price. 


Doubtless all women have heard those sar- 
castic remarks which men of all ages are prone 
to make about bonnet-buyers, milliners and 
head-gear in combination. 

I have borne with these ill-natured ‘“fun- 
nyisms” not dreaming that there was a glass 
house in the vicinity, but now, oh now, I’m 
armed, . 

It happened this way: I was walking up 
Yonge street with one of those convenient 
forty-second relatives, when he wanted to buy 
ahat. Would I mind coming in, he asked, as 
we neared the hatters, I saw fun and revenge 
in the distance, so consented. 

Establishing myself at the door, I gave an 
apparently undivided attention to the people 
in the street, while my two ears were busy 
with the group of three about tne large mirror. 

“ Now, this is what you want! Just new! 
Splendid hat! Try it on! Ah, that is just 
your style!” 

**Seems too much like my old one.” 

**Oh no, see here. Do you see that brim. It 
is different—much smaller. Don’t like that? 
Well try this, or this, or——” 

* There, I believe that is better. It fits com- 
fortably.” 

‘* Well, yes—that looks well. Here is a dif- 
ferent color, though, if you——” and soon. It 
took that man just as long to select a hat as 
any woman I ever watched. He had the ad- 
vantage, too, for he had only to consider shape, 
quality and color; instead of degree of dressi- 
ness, shape, shade and style of trimming. 

It helps one to appreciate one’s own sex, to 
occasionally watch the sterner sex do their 
much-boasted-of shopping; and I am delighted 
to have spent the proverbial “few minutes” 
in an emporium of masculine millinery. 


Perhaps there never was a season when stout 
women and slim women could dress in equally 
fashionable and totally dissimilar styles, each 
suiting her ample or spare proportions by ap- 
propriate dress stuffs. 

Stripes belong to the stout sisters, for their 
long sweeps of color lengthen short and un- 
graceful outlines and prolong curves, until 
one’s eyes are cheated. 

To her slim friend we allow checks and 
plaids, while if she be painfully thin, one-color 
z0ods can be dispensed with and light combined 
colors worn, Drapery is called to the aid of 
the girl of slight figure, and dressed in prettily- 
designed gowns with artistic puffs and well 
planned folds she looks well. We admire no 
less the large woman who, if she be wise, 
wears dark colors, strives after simplicity of 
cut and affects self-colored goods and garni- 
ture, 

Women do have to consider a great number 
of things to dress well, and after all, the art of 
dressing is a life study, and—a nuisance. 


In dress goois, grenadines and poplins prom- 
ise to obtain favor, as well as the pretty, soft 
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In a letter from a dear American cousin, she 
begs me to sometimes think of my thus distant 
relations breakfasting in “soft grays and 
browns without the diamonds.” Yes, my 
sweet-faced cousin, you do, I know ; and more 
than that, you lived in Canada once. But 
do not misunderstand me. I only quoted and 
commented in a general way, and if I ever find 
green satin and diamonds on this side of the 
border, I shall surely let you know. 


1890 : SPRING : 1890 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 





Throwing Away Time. 

It was on the rear platform of a street car as 
acrowd was going home from the theater. 

“Let's see,” mused a man who was jammed 
on the railing to the one on his left, ‘‘ have we 
been introduced ?” 

“I think not. My name is Taylor.” 

“Ah! And mine is Potter. r. Taylor, you 
are throwing time away trying to get my 
wet a is an old one and out of repair and 
wou ¢ bring you two dollars. "Mercury. Beg to announce that they are now showing a full 


line of 


INE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. Sole agent tor 


EDWARD MILLER’S 
CELEBRATED NEW YORK FELT AND SILK HATS 


99 Yonge Street 





Buckles in silver, jet and gold are engaging 
the minds of women just now; and many are 
puzzling their brains tc recollect where they 
put a buckle they used to have seven years 
ago. They are worn for belt fastenings, to- 
secure folds on sash draperies, and on many 
of the spring bodices will give an air of new- 
ness by holding down short velvet straps. 

- 


The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 


Leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m, Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 


ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES 


IN 
Toys, Games, Fancy Goods, Doll 
Cabs and Waggons 


AND 


25,000 Other Articles 


AT 
ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
At the Market---169 King St. East 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIOM 


63 King St. West 


(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


Will be prepared on and after March 20 to show a complete 
assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, Feathers, 
Laces, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 


offmscms Hime 


Complete range of Novelties for 
the Spring in every department. 


Beautiful Dress Goods, Trim- 
mings and Millinery. 


Jackets are going quickly. Order 
early. 


212 YONGE STREET 


A E. FAWCETT 
. Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


Physicians prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


DVORENWEND'S 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 
Ladies attended to at their residences. 

Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 

tainments, Etc. Appointments can be 


made by telephone. Dorenwend also 
carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
Canada. 


Black cats are unlucky and, in the added 
light thrown upon Irish superstitions by Lady 
Wilde's new book, I do not wonder, She says 
that there was, in the old times, no black cat 
in Ireland whose tail was not denuded and 
incessantly and painfully diminished under 
frequent and repeated mutilations. ‘‘ Why?” 
you ask in horror. Because a hair, or a drop 
of blood from a black cat’s tail was a certain 
cure for almost every disease. 

That was certainly bad luck for the poor cat ; 
and I suppose the presence of such a miserable 
object would bring misery to the household. 

Cire CAREw. 








BINGHAM’S TRY OUR NEW PATENT 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 


SARSAPARILLA 


The best spring medicine in the market. Purifies the 
hlood, invigorates the system and eradicates disease. 





Church Talks. 


On Sunday morning of last week I attended 
service at Our Lady of Lourdes, 

The edifice is striking in appearance, its light 
color and unusual style of architecture having 
attracted my attention some months ago. 

Inside it is cold looking. The chancel walls 
are painted a pleasing shade of robin's egg 
blue, but the purple Lenten altar-cloth, how- 
ever royally rich in itself, quarrelled with the 
blue, and the light falling from high windows 
did not help the matter at all. 

The glow of the lighted tapers on the altar 
was pleasing, and just around them was 
centered the only warmth of tone. 

High mass was sung by the Rev. Father 
Lawler. In this part of the service regal-hued 
vestments added their splendor to grand chant 
measured music. 

The acolytes in plain vestments attended 
with unconfused diligence to each part of their 
varied duties. 

The large audience bowed and knelt as the 
progress of the ceremonious service demanded. 

To me it was unintelligible, but to the 
Romanist, who understands the forms, they 
must indeed be dear. 

In the sermon delivered by the Rev. Father 
Walsh the main thread was the necessity of 
increased attention to the duties of religion. 
He put before his hearers the not unlikely case 
of the man who, successful in business, allowed 
his heart to be filled with business cares to the 
exclusion of gratitude or, too often, even of 
pity for the unfortunate. 

He spoke of the carelessness which many par- 
ents were guilty of. He deplored the fact that 
numberless children’s companions, books and 
amusements were not known by their natural 
guardians. He spoke of the tendency to slip 
away from church and church doctrine, lest 
the business world or the world of folly might 
jeer. 

The close was a plea for added fervor during 
this especial time of retirement from gaiety. 

Music followed, and soon the large congre- 
gation ot worshippers filed quietly out into the 


Slightly Laxative. Pleasant to Take 


Price 75c. 
Bingham’s Pharmae 


100 Yonge Street 


sree (CORSET 


BEEF IRON AND QUININE WINK This is the si cehach tithat and 


‘A highly nutritious preparation combining the well-known | comfortable corset in the market. 


tonic properties of Beef, Iron and Sherry Wine with 
Quinine (the active principal of Peruvian bark). In cases 
of Nervous Prostration or Extreme Debility arising 


rent eat Spesiniy alate or emvaice |CFOMPtON Corset Co'y 


cents after severe illmess. Prepared only by 
Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


J. A. McARTHUR CHOICE IMPORTED 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST . : 
280 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. Wines, Liq uors, &c. 


(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
Telephone 479 Rare old Islay and Cambelton Scotch Whisky, 8 years’ old. 
Rare old Dunville and Jamieson’s Irish Whisky, 7 years” 


: sherri 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD | oe rn Tigona’ Fal hae af Gia De Reuppers 
Schredammer, Geneva and Old Tom. Full Line of - 
dies, Liquers, Rum, Mineral Waters, Bass’ Ale, Guinness” 


In Three Weeks ns 


From now all Cabins on MAY, JUNE and JULY steamers 
will have been taken. APPLY NOW. R R Is 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen. Steamship Agent J . A i H A 


72 Yonge St. Telephone 1850, 4 Louisa Street 


H. S. Morison & Co. 
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Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, 
Switches, Etc. 
Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 








warm, bright sunshine. ETELKA. wi’ A. DORENWEND 
Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 918 YONGE STREET 
"Varsity Chat. TELEPHONE 1551. 


HE LATEST STYLE OF 
Hairdressing and Hair 
Goods for the spring and sum- 
mer season, which has been 
amuee with success by the 
fashionable society of the 
United States and endorsed 
by all the leading hairdressers 
and hair dealers all over the 


During the week Prof. Ashley has been de- 
livering a course of lectures in Elementary 
Political Economy with special reference to the 
pass civil polity work of the third year. 


THE LEADING MANTLE AND DRESS HOUSE 


The annual meeting of the Y.M.C.A. for 





nomination of officers and other business was See tenn taanehe FOR THE French Tweed 
held on Thursday. Letters were read from Armand, 407 Yonge _ Street, rs S : M d 
the missionary supported by the association, a one veges * - — «4: 
Mr. J. S. Gale, B.A., of Corea. ublished in fashion plate by test pring models Suitings 
~ . R. Howell, 278 Fulton St, 

ee et cal me wo ehang ne 7 . Fine French Sat 
orders W' receiv y him for s from or in want of any n oO S ine renc ateens 
across the Atlantic. . tile, comfort or nececity, = Wal ki n £ 

On Tuesday afternoon the regular weekly | Susnton at ARMAND'S HAIR TORE, 407 Yonge Street, J ac k ets and De Laines 
meeting of the Philosophical Society of 92 was — ee ae Buildings, Torento. Serd or fashion 
held in Wyeliffe. A paper was contributed by | P&S*’ 
Mr. W. J. Shaw on Theories of Causation, Day and Evening Sessions—The Entire Year Co ats C ombin ati on 
which was supplemented -by another on Their 
Bearing on Hume, by Mr. Grisdale. Discussion M an t | es Dr esses 


was led by Messrs, A. S. Ross and G. Gerry. 
2 


On Monday the Natural Science Association 
held its meeting for nomination of candidates 
for offices for the ensuing year and considera- 
tion of amendments in the constitution. With 
the election of officers next week the year’s 
meetings will be brought to aclose. This is the 
period of the year when one thing, and one 
only, oceupies the undergraduate mind—exams. 
and the shadow they cast before them. 

cs 


Ulsters, &c. 


LEADING STYLES FROM 


Paris, London, Berlin 
and New York 


Fine Broche 
Trimming Silks 





NEWEST DESIGNS AND COLORINGS 


A recent number of the Dominion Illustrated 
contained a reproduction of a photograph of 
the "Varsity ball team which visited the 
American colleges last year. Copies of the 
paper may now be secured in Residence, 
Those who were well acquainted with the 
originals will have only moderate difficulty in 
recognizing the portraits. NEMo, 


sim-oor NEW 3-4 SPRING JACKETS 


The Choicest Goods Shown This Season 





Spe isl course for teachers an! stude ts during vacation. 
Individual instruction. Large «ata ogues und cneulars 
unsilcd free by addressing 

J. M, CROWLY,. Manager. 
Cor, Yonge and Shuter Streets, Torouto, ..neda. 


PARASOLS AND LADIES’ UMBRELLAS 


Latest Novelties from Best Foreign Makers 


Dress and Mantle Making an Art with Us 


Every Garment Guaranted Perfe.t in Fit, Draping and Finish 





A Suggestion for Varsity. 

Labouchere says: ‘I gather from a circular 
letter which I have received that not only did 
the recent fire at Toronto University burn 
“the maguesonet library, the priceless collec- 
tions of museums, and a great t of the 
scientitic us,” but it also destroyed a 
relic “dear to University men,” in 
the shape of the state chair u which His 
Roval ness the Prince Wales sat in 
1861 when he subscribed his name as a student 


chance for the members of our royal family to 
1 action t 


and ee 
ald furniture wh at 
present fills the lumber rooms of our royal 
residences. It surely would not be difficult to 
select a whole assortment of chairs in which 
princesses have sat, not once 


Samples forwarded on application. Prompt attention given to Letter 
orders. 











SECOND HALF Of A TWO-PART STORY. 


A Well-Kept Promise. 


He did not guess that his so- 
journ at Portcraig was the cause. 

Little did Hugh imagine the excitement he 
had created among the humble inhabitants of 
If he had been a South Sea 
Islander in native costume, his doings could 
not have been followed with more interest. 
The Misses M’Kerny could not refrain from 
ossip concerning ok the doctor and Mr. 
‘why he had come and 
; old Biddy M’Givin, as 
she bargained over her herrings with Miss 
Donoher, the housekeeper at the castle, told 
many stories of ‘tthe brave stranger mon’ 
who was always about with Miss Mary. “A 
brave clever mon he is, and Miss Mary mayna’ 
have sae good a chance again.” 

This report went over the water to Mrs. 
Maclure’s maid, and verified the gossip with 
which the wife of the Ballyshaun Vicar wound 
up her letter when she appealed to Miss Dora 
to help her with the annual bazar. 
had been for some time the “dearest friend ” of 
Mrs. Richard Armitage, who suspected the 
young lady of designs on Oakw 
tect her “dearest brother” Mrs. Richard would 
have gone anywhere—and the faint hint con- 
some Miss Dene gave her courage to 
e sea. She fancied she could play off 
om ap tadty against the other; for she was very 
anxious that Hugh should not marry—it would 
not have suited her own purse or her boy’s 


A week passed without Mr. Armitage ap- 
aatete at the Glebe. Mary missed him, and 
absence revealed to her how much he had 
done to brighten her life. At last she knew 
towards him. Oh, what a 
t was—absurd for one in her 
Mr. acena was staying now at 
, and Miss Maclure—Dora—was look- 
Only on the previ- 





and in the genial warmth 
hine, Mary and M 
of the Rock Cottage. Both 
in each other’s society, 
coming trouble clouded 
y ment of the even- 
of looks and smiles 
eral incomprehen- 
iss Harriet an- 
ising piece of 


The evening came, 
of the declining suns 
tage met at the door 
felt strangely happy 
= no presentiment of 

peace or marred the enjo 
fon till, after an exchan 
between the sisters, and sev 
sible hints and allusions, Mi 
nounced that she had a surpr 
news to communicate. 
scarcely able 
they heard it, 
would receive 
listeners prepared t 
astonished. The rector and 
both of the party that 
came eS et 
nature of the news. 

At last, however, the curiosity of all present 
ed by Miss Celia’s announcing that 
he family at Killcraig Castle— 
to spend the next two months on 
estate—furthermore, that the whole 
family, with one or two guests in their train, 
had arrived that morning. 

The company assembled 
scarcely received this inte 
— or enthusiasm th 


imcox discussed fr 
wherefore he aed 


to believe their own e 
and she felt sure her audience 
it with similar incredulity. 
hemselves to be very much 
Mr. Simcox were 
d the curate be- 
in his guesses as to the 


the a. 


in the little parlor 
hi yoo with the sur- 
adies had a right 

use iene of them had 
d partly because none of 
ling towards the great 
cherished by the two old maids. 
ed his pleasure in a grave 
and Mr. Simcox was much 
of Killcraig gaieties ; 
peace and val 


ay guessed it, an 
them had the same fee 


e rector express 
ponderous manner, 
elated at the prospect 
but Mr. Armitage felt as if the 
of his retreat would be wooo get 
of his sister-in-law’s friends ; 
thought that now Mr. Armiteas ‘oon 
other companions and their 
course would end. She si 
and a similar regretful feeling must have en- 
tered the heart of Miss Harriet too, for there 
— in her voice as she said: 
lenty of friends now, Mr. 
Armitage. We. a 1 never see you at one of 
r little social evenings again. 
don't think I could ever forget kind 
friends for the sake of strangers,” he answered. 
“These are only my sister-in-law’s friends, you 
I doubt if I have the courage to go 
through the formalities of makin 
Perhaps they will not 


her real feelin 
foolish dream 


pleasant inter- 

hed P involuntarily ; : ing oer somer than ever. 
ous day Mary had seen them walking together, 
and had turned away before her presence was 
was a tone of discovered. Never had life seemed so narrow 
One morning Mary took her sunbonnet and 
sieve and went out into the kitchen garden to 
gather gooseberries for preserving. She was 
seated on the gravel walk, stripping a bush of 
its fruit, when she suddenly heard the sound of 
voices, and, to her surprise, Mr. Armitage 
their | entered the ‘garden, a@ small brown holland clad 
boy clinging to his hand. Mary rose to greet 


**Go and shake hands nicely with that lady, 
Hughie!” said Mr. Armitage. 

The little fellow 
held up his face to 
dren, and this fair little ieetlow was very lovable 
indeed. She made him free of the gooseberry- 
bushes and raspberry-canes. 
was to gather a handful of fruit for his uncle. 
Mr, Armitage’s face looked unusually troubled ; 
but he smiled down at the child as he accepted 
gift. Mary broke an awkard silence by 
prasiag the little fellow’s affectionate manner. 

“Poor little man!” said Hugh. 
know, Miss Dene, I have tried to act a father’s 

rt to him since I stood beside my 5 

rother, yet for some days a short time since 
forgot his very existence?” 

He spoke so earnestly that Mary felt puzzled 
and distressed. She thought he was olaming 
himself for some unintentional neglect of his 
little nephew. She did not reply, and he con- 
tinued, in a tone of great agitation : 
ou be good to poor little Hughie, Miss 
e has no companions, and the Kill- 
craig eamieine are so carefully kept that a child 
is out of place there and gets into mischief, If 
he might run in here sometimes——” 

** Whenever he likes,” said Mary. ‘‘He can 
do no harm here.” 

She expected some excuse or apology for his 
long absence from the Glebe—some comment 
on the interruption to their last walk ye aed : 
but he only murmured some thanks 
kindness, and then added abruptly — 

**T came to say good-bye. 

**For good?” exclaimed’ Mary, strivirg to 
speak calmly. 

**No, not just yet—at least, I shall be back 
again—that is, I hope so. 
tion has forced itself upon me; I cannot answer 
it here ; I must be alone to think it out. You 
know my unsociable habits?” 

Mary did not know that he was unsociable, 
She thought his manner was oe 
and it puzzled and pained h 
had Mr. Armitage been so utterl 
She held out her hand; an 
| it, he called her by her Christian name for the 


acquaintance. 


" cried Miss Harriet play- 
eto pretend, after your friendliness to 
us, that you object to seeing strangers, 
people fresh from your own great world too! I 
always wonder at your being so content in our 
ittle home when I think how you have 
d roamed about in Russia 


ve ‘Oh, come, come,’ 


going t beyond his orders, 
Mary loved chil- 


lived in London an His first thought 


and all sorts of places.” 

*T could not have met with more kindness 
in either London or Russia than you have 
shown me from our first meeting,” 

The Misses M’Kenny blushed, and Miss Celia 
replied confusedly : 

“Ob, well, on such an evening as that 
= could have done no less? 
leasure your society has been to us ever eines! 
ut, to a cultivated man like you, dear Mr. 
Armitage, who has been about in all sorts of 
places and gathered stores of knowledge, this 
must appear a very prosaic kind of life. 
poor old ruins are well enough to look at in 
their way ; but I am glad to think you will be 
roperly entertained at the Castle, and see the 
oe room with the brown-holland covers 


ys, Maclures’ visit to their Irish home was 
evidently a wonderful event. 
pletely effaced from the old ladies’ minds all 
their usual “literary interest ; 
versation was so frivolous that the rector rose 
to depart somewhat earlier than the usual hour 
for breaking up. The company all left together 
and, as they walked home, Mr. Armitage took 
an opportunity of falling a little behind with 
M 


ie it not pleasant for you,” 
have the Misses Maclure at home? Killeraig 
is so near the Glebe!” 

“They are seldom here,” 
** We sometimes played together as children ; 
but I have seen little of them for many years. 
We cail and they call, and we are asked to 
dine—at least, papa is; and perhaps once the 
may ask me up to play tennis, about which 
know nothing—and there our intimacy ends. 
It is three years since any of the family were 


answered Mary. Miss Dene, a ques- 


Never before 


* There are two daughters, are there not?” 
I wonder you have not met them in 
The elder is very handsome, the 
younger wonderfully clever.” 
“It is many years since J have faced the 
bustle and whirl of London.” 
**But an interesting bustle and whirl, is it 


” he said, whichever way this ques- 
tion of mine is answered, let me at least keep 
your friendship !” 

He turned and left her; and, as she stood 
looking after him, a light "seemed to break in 
Bewilderment and pride checked 
the tears that had risen to her eyes. 

“Yes,” she thought—“‘ he likes me: but Iam 
too much beneath him to be his wife. Miss 
Maclure is rich and beautiful—his equal in 
But why should he question him- 
I expect nothing more than 
Why this pretence of 
When he tells me of his 
engagement to Dora Maclure, I shall offer my 
Is it possible than he can for 
a moment weigh mein the balance against her?’ 

The idea brought a flush of pleasure to her 
cheeks ; but the next moment she remembered 
what the result of such a comparison must be. 

If was a relief to turn to little Hughie, who 
now asking for his uncle. 
herself to be 
eager little fel 


**You think so because you do not know it. 
Yes, of course there is much to interest one ; 
but one thing clashes with another, and there 
is no leisure even to think.” 

‘**And you have been used to such a life, so 
full, so active, and can bearour quiet ways!” 

* Yes, and enjoy the peace and leisure as you 
do not, Miss Dene.” 

“You don’t think I undervalue my home?” 
‘* Believe me, Iam thank- 
ful for aliI have here; only sometimes one 
hears the sound of the outer world and longs 
to be in the battle.” 

= ae should it be a battle?” asked Hugh 
**There are pleasanter aspects of the 
outer world, Miss Dene. Do you not think——” 

His question remained unfinished, for asmall 
party of ladies and gentlemen were seen ad- 
vancing in the moonlight. 
the new comers was announcing in clear ac- 
cents her conviction that it was quite time to 
turn homewara. The sound of her voice caused 
and, as he did so, the 
and came for- 


self about it? 
friendship from hin. 
embarrassment? 


said Mary quickly. congratulations. 


ulled round the garden by the 
ow, while he chattered away 
without shyness about his sisters, who were 
at school, his mother, for whom he did not 
seem to have much affection, and, above all, 
his uncle, whom he evidently adored. The 
praises of uncle Hugh wearied neither speaker 
nor listener ; and it was with regret that Mary 
finally saw the little lad safely within the side- 
gate of the Killcraig gardens that stretched 
down to the Glebe lands, and told him to run 
over whenever his mother would give him 


The eldest lady of 


Mr. Armitage to start; 
lady seemed to recognize him, 
ward with an exclamation of delight. 

**My dear Hugh, 





I was just wondering if 
there was the faintest chance of our coming 
across you to-night! The people at the inn 
said you were out. 

Mr. Dene and his daughter had stood still, 
surprised for a moment, and then, recognizing 
that the other ladies were the Misses Maclure, 
they went forward ; and the rector gave them 
a somewhat pompous welcome to Killcraig. 
Simeox was introduced, and then the 
Glebe party passed on, leaving Mr. Armitage 
in the midst of explanations. 

** Your note tol 


That afternoon the Killcraig ladies returned 
The visit varied in no way from 
those of preceding years. The young ladies 
sat in the same chairs, made the same excuses 
for their mother’s absence, and gave the usual 
invitation to dinner. Then they rose, feeling 
that they had done their duty. 
occasion a slight variation from the usual 
routine took place; for Mrs. Richard Armitage, 
who accompanied them, declared, when the 
took their leave, that she could not sa need. 
bye to Miss Dene quite so soon; she had never 

thanked her for her kindness to little Hu _ 
The child had so raved a 
the “ arden that she quite longed to rn 
Would Miss Dene be kind 
enough to show it te her? The girls could go 
home, and she would follow, 

Mary showed the way into the garden, declar- 
on a er of Mrs, 

Maclure had been 


me ycu were here, dearest 
Hugh ; so I couldn't resist the Maciures’ invita- 
tion to come over with them and 
you unexpectedly. We see so little of each 
other; and little Hugh was wild to be near his 
W hat an affection that child 
has for you! Itis positively touching! Dora, 
I don’t think you and Mabel know my brother? 
I don’t wonder you are fascinated by this lovely 
place, Hugh!” 

Mrs, Richard Armitage had been a very pretty 
woman ; but hers was a style of loveliness that 
fades quickly ; nevertheless, though in appear- 
ualified to act as chaperon 
ies, her manner was that 


uncle, you know. in the morning. 





ing there was nothin 
Armitage’s notice. 
very cross and caneetin 2 during the visit, and 
Mary had seen a look of intelligence 

tween her and the widow. 
uncomfortable ; ae knew that she was being 
, and these smart ladies mode 
ness for the first time in her 
became even more depressing 
herself alone with Mrs, Armi- 


he lady’s panegyrics on the very ordinary 
gooseberries were a little overdone, 
Mary knew she was being talked to with a 
epee i yet she had not walked twice round 

en before the visitor had forced from 
oe ips an account of almost every incident of 
ort acquaintance with Hugh. The girl 
was helpless in the hands of this shrewd 
woman of the world. Then came hints of 
Hugh's attachment to Miss Maclure; Miss 
Dene, who knew and approciated him, could 


ance she was quite 
to the two young | 
of a sprightly young sister. 
The whole party, includin 
and his rdtality welcomed 


be- 
The girl felt very 
a@ young Maclure 
r. Armitage with 
An hour’s ramble in the 
not escape followed, from which Hugh could 
, before they separated, Miss 
_ him promise to lunch at Kil’. 
ian the next day. 
gh dreaded the Killecraig luncheon-table 
with its assembly of strangers; but he was 
helpless, He wondered what bad induced his 
brother's widow to face the sea, which he 
knew she detested, and appear so suddenly in 
~ aoe had said that her 
; but his health 


criticized severel 
her feel her dow 


when she foun 


such a remote 58; 
little boy need 
could have been recruites gh 

Buxton, where his mother Goakt have had far 


more amusement than she was likely to have 
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understand that they were made for each 
other. From the first moment when they 
met on Portcraig beach in the moonlight the 
attraction had been mutual; but—here Mrs. 
Armitage sighed—she feared there were rea- 
sons why her dear brother would never marry. 
It had n quite a relief to see him depart 
that morning, for his remaining could only oc- 
casion further pain on both sides; and her 
brother was so humble-minded, he had not a 
notion how dangerous he might be to a girl's 
peace of mind. Why, even his ordinary man- 
ner, when he was simply interested in a study 
ot character, often gave rise to misconstruc- 
tion ! 

Mrs. Armitage enlarged a deal on this 
theme; and the result was that she said too 
much, The girl did not believe one word o 
the smooth — haran a She” had 
doubted Hugh’s interest in her before; but 
now she was convinced that he really cared for 
her ; and the days that followed were spent in 
feverish watching for his return. 

Day after day passed by, but Hugh did not 
come, Mary went about her work, listened 
patiently to the Misses M’Kenny when they 
sang the praises of the Maclure family, and 
bore quietly their many aliusions to Mr, Armi- 
t in connection with Dora. 

“The truth had come upon the dear old ladies 
with a shock ; they could scarcely believe that 
Mr. Armitage, after spending a whole week at 
the castle, had left without one word to justif 
their little romance about Mary and him. It 
was evident to them that the attractions of 
Miss Maclure had quite ecli those of 

poor Mary Dene; and in their hereditary loy- 
rity to the family at the castle they could not 
be a at his preference. In their love 
tor Mary the ey were almost angry with her for 
not being able to rival the newcomers in dress 
and acco me ey It was best in any case, 
said Miss Celia, not to encourage any folly that 
might have come into little Mary’s head ; so 
they tried by incessant repetition to impress 

mn her mind that the attentions of a man 
like Mr. Armitage were Dora Maclure’s right, 
and hers only. 

Mary did not pay much heed to their re- 
marke, She was counting the days till she 
should see — again. Her pride rose against 
the idea that he considered her position so in- 
ferior to his that all this time was necessary 
for him to determine whether he could make 
her his wife. But, whatever his determination 
might be, she loved him. Her reserved nature, 
her strict training, had kept her from any pre- 
vious fancies ; but now her real self had broken 
bonds, and she was alarmed at the vehemence 
of this new uncontrollable feeling. 

At last there came a clear warm summer 
day on which, though Mary knew it not, the 
last page of her life's romance was to be read. 
It was the day Mrs. Maclure had fixed for a 
picnic—a festivity at which she did her duty 
to the ey aod oe Mr. Armitage returned 
to Killcraig that morning; but Mary felt rather 
than knew that his sister- ‘in-law had contrived 
to keep him chained to Dora's side till late in 
the afternoon. She did not for one moment 
believe that he cared for Miss Maclure; but 
nevertheless she had not sufficient self-com- 
mand to join in ordinary conversation while 
the voice she longed to hear was answering 
another's questions as to his prolonged ab- 
sence from the castle. Mary stole away to a 

art of the shore where the projecting cliffs 

id her from view. An intuitive eae told 
her that he would follow—and she was right. 

**We have starcely spoken to-day, Miss 
Dene,” said Hugh, overtaking her. 

“You returned only this morning,” she 
replied constrainedly. 

**Do not let us westc time, Mary,” he said, 
overcoming his embarrassment. ‘Do you 
en I told you of a question that troubled 
me 

**T remember.” 

* You must solve it for me, Mary. ‘‘I have 
tried hard to find the right answer, and cannot 
trust my own judgment.” 

He betrayed such signs of agitation that she 
felt prepared for any revelation that might 
follow. Having found her a seat on a low rock, 
he sank down upon the sand near her, and, 
looking into her eyes, asked : 

** Do you believe all promises are sacred ?” 

“I do,” Mary answered promptly, feeling 
almost bewildered. 

“Tn all circumstances?” he said earnestly. 
** No, de not answer yet, Mary ; let me tell you 
a story arst—it is a very short one.” 

Looking away from her with a quiet fixed ex- 
pression, he began : 

‘* Fifteen years ago there were two orphan 
boye who loved each other as perhaps analy 
twin brothers can. Though there was onl 
few minutes’ difference in their age, the el ec 
was very rich and the hg waded r that, 
when he fell in love with a uti irl, he 
felt his suit was porcleer, and did 1 are to 
ask her to marr though he felt sure of 
her affection. is brother found this out, and 
could feel for him; for he too loved this girl. 
But the younger never knew it; and, when the 
elder saw that she preferred his brother, he, 
being young, and foolishly fancying his first 
love must be his last, told his brother that, as 
he should never marry and the house and 
money must therefore come to him — the 
younger brother—one day, he should have it at 
once and marry the girl he loved.” 

Ma You are telling me your own story,” said 
ary. 
es, you are right,” admitted Hugh. 
*“*Dick—my poor Dick—refused to accept the 
sacrifice I ee to make ; but I persisted, 
and the young ies ’s friends consented to the 
marriage. ancied at one time that the 
girl liked me best; but when Dick appeared 
she had ew showed her preference for him. 
I never let him know I had cared for her, 
though Iam sure I don’t know how I kept my 
secret, for I was nearly out of my mind at los- 
ing her ; but, being very youn should have 
got over that in time and pro bably contented 
myself with giving Dick a handsome allowance 
had it not been made known to me after the 
marriage that the young lady had not 
cared much for either of us. Both she and her 
friends fancied Dick was the elder, and never 
found out their mistake till matters had gone 
too far to make retreat im ible. I never 
trusted a woman again. og ears I never 
spoke to one if I could hel y poor dear 
Dick died believing his wife had loved him so 
sionately as to brave poverty for his sake. 
is death occurred soon after Hughie’s birth; 
and beside his deathbed I renewed my promise 
that his little boy should be my heir. His 
scruples had been removed wr my wandering 
life and dislike to women, hen he accepted 
my promise, he never dreamt that I should 
ever find it burdensome to keep. But now, 
= , I, who have hitherto been onorable and 
fast, am obliged, after a long and in- 
hota stragale with my heart, to come to 
you. Oh, do not tell me I must keep 
this osouea Viney to like me! Tell me you 
be ppeal 8 ae 1 1 
sa n solemnly, but it u- 
ally dovaia into a wild outburst of piedin Zz 
that aa rom the depths of his heart. 


For a moment Mary wavered. Could it be 
that this was the barrier between them—only 
a rash ill-considered promise? Ought it i 
allowed to a man’s whole life? Now she 
understood his agitation at roca last Pans 
pred bat" toe seats tae wt 
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beween the heart yearning for love and 
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For Bs and Nervous Disorders, 
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AMS 


Swelling after Meals, Dieziness and 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, 
Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 
Costivyeness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, 
and all Nervous and Trembling 
Sensations, etc. 

THE FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF 
IN TWENTY MINUTES. 
“THIS IS NO FICTION & 


sufferer is earnestly invited to t 
s, and they will be 
Medicine. 
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taken as directed will quickly restore caution 
to complete health. Fora 
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Dinordeced Liver; 


THEY ACT LIKE MAGIC. 
gan; Strengthening the musctiar System; 
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minutes; then he said, with mournful ae a ae ilen aidees aibheainee dae gor BELLE Fonruns.—Decislon, energy, self-reliance and per- 


— T have been too presumptuous in daring to Dap. —Se t esteeming, good-natured, self-willed and a 
ane we loved me! Do not despise my weak- 


ne 

The both rose to their feet. 
clasp her hands in his and raise them to his 
lips. A bright tender light illumed her face as 
she murmured softly 

***T could not love’ thes, dear, so much, loved 
I not honor more !’” 

And then both knew they had said farewell 
He felt that she was right. 
answered otherwise, she would not have been 
the pure ideal that should 

ide his future life. He dreaded the hours of 

itter pain through which he must pas 
he should be able to think with calm thankful- 
ness of the noble woman who had strengthened 
him to bear the burden of the hasty vow of his 


MewesAxD, Hamilton. — Self-esteeming, energetic and 


Mary let him 
VIRGINIA. awe reserved, kind at heart, but listless 


Prewss.—Amibition, resolution, a little vanity and much 
kindness of heart. 

Dirriuw.—Self-esteem, much executive ability, candor 
and self-reliance. 

Dame Durpegn, Lakefield.— Energy, firmness, ambition and 
fondners for admiration. 

ADELE.—See answer to Coquette. Writing shows candor, 
perseverance and moody disposition. 

Temiscouta.—Determined, fiery-tempered, persevering 
and contented with things in general. 

Satan.—Your choice of a name alarms me. How could I 
determine the characteristics of 

McGintv's Wirr, Woodstock.—Nothing except a laborious 
performance with a pen, in an assumed style. 

Giesy.—He should offer his arm. Simply thank him for 
his courtesy. He should not ask her to make it. See Diana. 

O.ivg, Hamilton.— Order, self-reliance, an even de«posi- 
— much sense of delicacy and sensitiveness are shown 


herself, his Mary, 





The next day Hugh Armitage left Portcraig 


The Misses M’Kenny always believed as he 
had been refused by Dora Maclure. 
discussed the matter, qualifying their ‘nasal. 
isings thereon with mysterious glances and 
nods as they repeated that men were very 
fickle, d deceitful creatures and curiously blind 
to their own interests. And then they would 
look at Mary, and say with a sigh that she had 

never nite got back her pretty color since that 
stupid picnic, when the hot sun had made her 
so ill. But the kind old friends never troubled 
her again by alluding to the past ; they blamed 
themselves too much for whatever silly fancies 
ht have been led to enter- 
tain. As an antidote, they encouraged Mr. 
Simcox and his successors more strenuously 
than ever; but their well-meant efforts were 
in vain. Mary remained Mary Dene, and to all 
round her that name called up visions of a good, 
loving, tender-hearted woman. 
color did not quite desert her until two 
later, when she heard how, in a boat accident 
on an English river, a swimmer named Hugh 
Armitage might have saved himself but for his 
anxious care of a little nephew and namesake, 
who was brought to land alive and well 
to the exertions of the strong man, w 
exhausted as a succoring arm took the child 
from his failing clas 

Mary’s face was h 


Aan. —No there is no art magezine published in Canada. 
Patience, self-reliance and perseverance are indicated by 


is at least legible, and too much of 
It shows resolution, sim- 


Lorya.— Your writin 
it nowadays is very in 
plicity and frankness. 

Lavenine Warrr.—Your stor: 
promise of better things. Studv character and always con- 
sider probability and artistic truth. 

Lapy May.—See answer to Coquette. 
gaged he might object, otherwise he should not. Writing 
shows indecision, sympathy and i 

Ouiverts, Woodstock.—The assumed name is’ badly- 
I can only guess it. Generosity, candor, a merry 
disposition, much earnestness and sensitiveness. 

Grorors —There are about five hundred things “meant” 
Don’t have anything to do with it. Selfish- 
ness, firmness and fun are shown by your writing. 

ing I think 
fom Writing s' 
ment, vanity, resolution and good executive ability. 

Diana, Midland.--I can see no im 
ing with a youngster of ten su 
object Writing shows aieien 

SusPENSsE —lt you will send another marked: 
"and containing a stamped envelope addressed 
to co I will try and answer your questions, I have 


poor dear Mary m 


‘ou are given to dis- 
pensing adultera ows erratic tempera- 

rietv in correspond- 

8 mother does not 
cate and laziness. 


fa dden and the tears fell fast 
when she was told how Hugh Armitage’s loss 
was bewailed in his Derbyshire home—how 
landlord, and the 


Nacnup po didn’t you spell it forwards. 
Writing shows an easy-going disposition which 
may be stirred to enthusiasm by a few words, and settled in 
an equally speedy way. You are ambitious but lack energy 
and perseverance 

Psart Prinou*.—The desire for acquaintance is quite 
mutual. Do you expect me to mention namea in this 
column? Oh no, my dear, Pearl—that is quite impossible. 
You certainly should whisper or speak low at the matinee, 
or you will probably incur indignant glances. 

Rex, London.— Oh, Rex. 
crossed letter enrages me. 


his tenants mourned a g 
— for miles round wept, for they had lost a 

loved friend. But, as years went by and time 
calmed her passionate emotion and 
aching wound, Mary, looking back on the days 
of acute misery that followed the great decision 
of her life, felt thankful that she was granted 
strength to resist temptation. 

Some years later, when a new rector reigned 
at the Glebe and other hands tended the carna- 
tions at Rock Cottage, a nurse stood in a ward 
of one of the large hospitals in Dublin lookin 
ile of illustrated papers that a 
or the patients’ amusement. 
perenne in one arrested her attention. 

escribed the coming of age of Hugh Armitage 
of Oakwoods. The nurse’s calm sweet face 
flushed with pleasure as she read how the vil- 
lagers and tenants loved this youth, not alone 
for his handsome face and College honors, but 
chiefly for his strong likeness in character and 
manner, in goodness of heart and gentleness of 
disposition, to their old beloved master who 
years before had died a gallant death to save 
this young man’s life. 

The patients never saw that paper. 


You are in my black books. A 
It acts like a red flag upo 
Don't, I beg of you, ever crow » our letters. 
In these dave of hurry and eyesight it is inhumane. 
Whiting shows energy, se!f-consciousness and decision. 

Wank.—To care for any one person cannot but expand 
unrelfishne.# and patience. 
that development of soul is brough« with pain of losing, it 
is still better to have it. Is that an answer to your ques- 
tion? Writing shows determination, originality, solf-reli- 
ance and sympathy. 

Coquetra.—If it is with the consent of their mothers I 
For thickening and darkening eye- 
xide of meroury mixed with soft wool fat com- 
pound or with vaseline is much recommended. Get a 
drugg'st to mix it for am in proportions which will not 
Writing snows impulse, romance 


one’s nature and develo 


endanger your lashes. 
of teeling, kindly nature and self-esteem. 


SunpeamM.—It is much better not to distribute your 
tographs promiscuously among your friends. Friends ips 
are not — eae ae er one come after 
© rrespondence you 8 of is ly impro; Why 
in the world do you not ask your mother or aaeas rela- 
tive “— elt Pane yo oe to a girl or 
lessens her y is unwise, Your wri shows langor, 
indecision and obstinacy. ~ 

Parcy 8.—If one reposes entire faith in on and 
events prove that the trust » as mi “it is not 
if we — to believe anv one w 
You need not believe in tate. Our lives are, to a 
great ‘extent, in onr own hands. We make them good or 
evil, as we will. To the church it is scarcely necessary, 
for the theater it is better; but circumstances are almost 
laws. No, do not ask for her, but you w ll, of course, 
meet her on the occasions of your visite. 


Lavy Tsazun, Lindsav.—The weight is a little above the 
but do not nat Saembinorer 





To Correspondents. 


{Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.) 

Linpgn.—See Pansy. 

E1Leanc.—See Dirfliw, Charlie. 

Juantta.—See Zilda, and add vanity. 

Fainy.—Frankness, firmness and pride. 

Evnica,— Pride, self-will avd self-reliance. 

Lgo.—Careless, self-esteeming and irresolute. 

CLaRissima.—Self-will, vanity and indecision. 

Ropgrice Dav, Lakefield.—Ses Dame Durcen. 

Hazeu.—Vanity, self-will and merry disposition. 

McCartuy.—Self-will, impulsiveness and vanity. 

Pansy.—Merry, sincere and fond of admiration. 

Damon, Montreal.— Energy, decision and ambition. 

Squis, Markham.— Precision, decision and frankness, 

ManrovERiT?,—Self-esteem, prudence and indecision, 

Zi.va, London.— Precision, perseverance and self-will. 

Siiver.—Selfishness, erratic temperament and energy. 

Timorny.—Fur.-loving, petulant, unselfish and sincere, 

Fantasma, Ma: kham.—Obstina y, vanity and generosity. 

Rroina.— Order, fondness foradmiration and irresolution. 
a Bradford.—Impressionable, hasty and persever- 


a, Markham.—Order, generosity and resolute 
Resolution, originality, sincerity and 


, ib i not strange 
y of such confidence 


proportion to the heigh 
It is Nasnionable to look h 


remain with you. It is not possible, I thiak, to remove 
them. If your face is fairly rosy, 
otherwise clear, you need pin Ape ec taon 
gihees, Your siding dem tz ol will mach tindanyo 
gene y,& io 
hasty temper. 


over them. Probably 


Bup, Toronto.—If you write to me in poor 
oertal: ly tell you what characteristics 

If you aseuyne an entirely different stvie of 
, and one which {sg not natural for 
my deduction false or evincing any remarkable 
This shows self-will, fondness for 
+5 Sane Boser. 


Portia, London.— 
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a 
Her Little Sister. 


“Lizzie has gone again,” said Mrs, Crest. 


“ Ligzie’s no sort of use to me of late. I don’t 


know what's come to the child, but she does 
act to me as if she was _bewi 
Frances Crest set down the bilue-rimmed 


plate she was wiping with a coarse homespun 
towel, an ¢ 
“ Where is she, mother ?” 


“Out in the woods, I suppose. It’s where 

e always goes. 

a Mother, you must remember that Lizzie is 
very young. Don’t be too hard upon her!” 
pleaded Frances. : 

Mrs, Crest was Farmer Obed Crest’s second 
wife, and Frances, the tall, pale girl with the 
sombre brown eyes and the oval, colorless face, 
was the woman's step-daughter, while 
pretty eig teen-year-old Lizzie was her own 
and only child. 

* But for all that I a deal more depend- 
ence on Frances than I do on Lizzie,’ Mrs, Crest 
was wont to 4 

‘Hard upon her !” she repeated, querulously. 
** What I’m afraid of is that I'm too easy with 
her. She has always had her own way in 
everything. And she takes it dreadful Ae 
that you should be going to Albany and she 
left at home. I never heard such nonsense!” 

A disturbed look passed over Frances’ face. 

“It ai pon she should feel so, mother,” 
she urged, gently. 

Frances Crest had taught school for three 
consecutive seasons to earn the money for this 
coveted winter_in oe oe which she 
had promised herself to music lessons and 
add to her knowledge of art and literature. 
For she was e to Stephen Ellsworth, and 
she longed with an ex ing great desire to 
make herself worthy of his love. 

‘I’m only a country girl,” she said to herself, 
‘‘and he lives in the city, where he is meeting 
brilliant women every day. And it would be 
dreadful if, after we were married, he should 
be ashamed of me!” 

Mrs. Rigney, a distant cousin of the Crests, 
had offered to give Frances a home for the 
winter for what service she could render in 
household matters, and the money she had 
saved was to be spent in suitable dress, lesson 
and other expenses. 

And, best of all, she would see Stephen Ells- 
worth every day. 

She finisned her household task and went 
quietly ous to the nook in the woods where she 
knew that she should find Lizzie. 

And here, with her head leaning listlessly 
against a tree trunk, sat a lovely girl of 
scarcely eighteen, complexion like a balsam 
flower. One hand was immersed in the cool. 
ruoning water; the other held a crumpled 
pocket handkerchief, drenched with tears. 

‘Lizzie! You have been crying!” exclaimed 
Frances. 

The blue eyes sparkled resentfully. 

“Crying? Of course I’ve been crying,” she 
retorted. ** Who wouldn’t cry, to be left alone 
in this dismal hole all winter long, while you 
are enjoying pane in the city! But I won't 
stay here. will run away and go on the 
stage, or else I'll drown myself in Packer's 

0 
Pon Liga e! Lizzie! Think what you are say- 
ing!” cried Frances, 

Fizsie burst into a fresh flood of tears. 

**I don't care! What is life worth in a place 
like this?” she pouted. = 

Frances sat down and took the golden head 
te.derly intoher lap. All her life long she had 
been aceustomed to subordiuate her will to 
that of this lovely tempestuous sprite. What 
signified one sacrifice more or less? 

** Don’t cry any more, Lizzie,” she whispered. 
“T've made up my mind, You shall go to 
—_ J osie instead of me.” 


‘** And I’ll wait another year,” added Frances, 
swallowing a lump in her throat. ‘You shall 
have the music lessons and the art lectures ; 
you shall see what a winter in the city is like.” 

Lizzie’s eyes sparkled, her cheeks flushed. 
She threw her arms around Frances’ neck with 
a sudden cry of rapture. 

“Ob, Frances, you don’t really mean it?” 
she said, 

‘* Yes, 1 do,” Frances uttered bravely. 

‘* But mother won’t consent.” 

* I will see to that.” 

Once more Lizzie showered soft, warm kisses 
on her sister’s cheek. 

“Oh, you darling ! you sweet, guardian 
angel!” she cried. ‘* And I am a selfish little 
beast to allow you to sacrifice yourself in this 
outrageous fashion. But if you knew how I 
have longed to escape from the dreadful groove 
of housework, and sewing, and butter-mak- 
ing!” 

‘You shall escape, Lizzie,” Frances an- 
swered, gently. 

And no one ever knew the bitterness of the 
tears she shed when Lizzie went to Albany. 

Mrs, Crest remonstrated -stoutly, but Fran- 
ces held to her own way, and Lizzie’s en- 
treaties were not to be withstood. 

* Frances don’t care,” she pleaded. ‘‘ Frances 
always wasa human icicle. And I’m so much 
younger than she is, and—and—” 

‘* And so much prettier,” quietly spoke the 
elder sister, ‘* Yes, Lizzie, dear, 1 know it.” 

Lizzie laughed and conned her golden curls. 

* At all events I think I ought to have a fair 
chance,” she said, 

Lizzie’s letters from Albany were full of life 
and sparkle. She was like a bird let loose. 
Everything was couleur de rose to her. The 
say streets were a dream of delight ; the opera 
was an actual reality. Her new dresses 
her with rapture; she was improving so fast 
in music and drawing, and she could not im- 
agine how she had ever lived all those dreary, 
dragging years in the old farmhouse at home. 

And best of all, Stephen Ellsworth had been 
so often to see her, and taken her out sleighing 
and to the picture galleries and theaters. 

** All on dear old Frances’ account, of course,” 
she added, with a spice of merry mischief. 

_She could not say enough in praise of ee 
Kilsworth. He was so handsome, so stylish ; 
the old Ellsworth mansion was so elegant ; he 
— oo, such exquisite cut flowers and baskets 
of fruit, 

And Frances, reading those letters after her 
day's work of school teaching was over, tried to 
r joice in her young sister's happiness. 

** Mother,” she said one day, * I should like to 
see the ghild in her new dresses. I think I'll 
%o up to Albany and surprise her. Lucy Sane 
son will take the school for a week. Dear litt 
Lizzie ! how astonished she will be!” 

* Wife, I don’t know as we ought to let her 
£0,” said Farmer Crest, hoarsely, when Frances 
nad gone up to bed, fall of her new plan. 

‘** Why not, Obed ?” 

_ ‘I saw Doctor Jones son this morning. He 
13 just home from the ae eee College, 
and he says every one is talking of our Lizzie’s 
engagement to Captain Ellsworth.” 

‘‘ Obed Crest, you're dreaming !” 

‘I wish I was, wife—I wish I was. But it’s 
only what we ought to have expected. Lizzie 
ls as poet as a picture and as frothy as a bow! 
of soapsuds, and brimful of mischief into the 
bargain, And Elisworth is only a mortal man, 
after all, Frances ought to have married him 
& year ago, when he wanted her to do so, only 
she wouldn’t leave us until we'd the mort- 
gage on the farm and got even with the world.” 

* But, Obed, what are we todo? I can't tell 
her,” so the old lady. 

‘Nor I, neither. There's no help for it wife ; 
she's got to find it out for herself.’ 

He let his wrinkled forehead fall into his 
hands with a groan. 

Just then the door opened. A tall, slight 
figure came in like a gliding shadow. 
| { have heard it all, father,’ said Frances, 

and you mustn’t blame e' Stephen or 
Lizzie. It—it is only natural. He has grown 
tired of ping Hate yee And Lizzie is very 
lovely. I can’t any man for wanting to 
make her his wife. I s goto Albany. all 
the same, and tell them not to mind me. You 
know"— with rather a forced smile—‘ 
always said I was cut out for an old 5 
And—and—we 
home all our lives, can’t we? 


















three can be very happy here at 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


weere poor Frances broke down and cried 
y. 
“Don’t mind me, I shall be te used to i 
after awhile,” she said. — me 
It was a brilliant January afternoon—the 
ground covered with show, the sun shini 
with Arctic splendor, and all the streets musi- 
cal with the joyous chime of sleigh bellea—when 
Pee —_ ne — a 7 abode. 
» Frances Cres: , " 
eT oe ite ain Li a on eis 
‘TIT came to s Zz unt Josie,” 
Fran emailing faintly. re ; fle ae: ee 
r & surprise,’ Mrs Rig- 
ner. “ Go right up, dear, e is in the bs 


“* With Capt. Ellsworth.” 

‘*How on earth did you know?” cried the 
comfortable elderly lady, ‘* Has she written to 
you about it?” 

“ Not a word ; but I know it all, nevertheless,” 
she answe 

She went up and knocked softly at the parlor 


oor. 

. Come in !” called out Lizzie’s sweet, soprano 
voice, 

ee a sudden quickening of the heart Fran- 


ces oO! 
Was that little Lizzie standing by the fire, 
one dainty, slippered foot on the fender, her 
eaming silken gown held up by a slim, white 
and, while her exquisite profile was outlined 
aapinet the ruby velvet of the lambrequin, 
he looked more like a princess—a fairy 
queen. In this atmosphere of change and hap- 
eae she had fairly blossomed out like a rose 
mild June. And that tall, manly figure 
standing there in the shadow. 
‘** Frances | , dear Frances!” 
In another moment Lizzie was in her sister’s 


arms. 
* You got my letter, love—the letter I wrote 
to you yesterday—the letter that told you all?” 
“I have received no letter, Lizzie. I left 
home early this morning. But—where is Cap- 

tain Ellsworth?” 

“‘Here—right here before poe eyes. Come 
here, Clarence, and let me introduce you to 
our new sister; for we are en , Frances— 
nce and I. That is my mysterious 


secret. 

The tall figure advanced with a sort of 
military salute. It was not Stephen at all, 
but a taller, younger, less impressive-looking 
man. 

Frances bowed in a bewildered way. 

“But—but Stephen—where is Stephen!” she 
exclaimed. 

**Gone down to Woodfield after you, Francie. 
Because he says he means that there shall be a 
double wedding if there’s to be a single one, 
and he declares he won’t wait any longer for 
you to make up ,our mind. And now how 
puzzled he will be, to be sure, when he finds 
the bird has flown! Are you very much sur- 
prised, Frances? You see Clarence is in the 
regular army ; not a mere militia captain like 
Stephen. He is stationed in Florida, and he 
was spending his leave of absence with his 
cousins here in the city; and so, of course, I 
couldn’t help getting acquainted with him, be- 
cause Stephen came here every day to talk 
about you, and Clarence always came with 
him. And— Yes, Clarenve; go away now, 
and ges the flowers for the rec >ption this even- 





“AGE CANNOT WITHER HER,” 


remarked an old gentleman, as he gazed 
fondly upon the comely little woman by his 
side; “but frankly,” he continued, “at one 
time I was afraid cosmetics would. The ay 
little woman, in order to appear youthfu 
plastered her face with different varieties o 
whitewash, yclept ‘ balms,” a * lotions,’ 
ve. & Keel peeperupees he little woran, 
*] did, until my skin e like parchment 
and so pimply and coarse.” ‘‘ Well,” said the 
mer, “ do poe use now?” ‘“ Use,” 
was the reply, “nothing but common sense 
and Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medica) Discovery. 
Common sense told me that if my blood was 
ure, liver active, appetite and di ion good, 
t the outward woman would take on the 
hue of health. The ‘ Discovery’ did all those 
things and a, rejuvenated me.” If you 
would possess a clear, beautiful complexion, 
free from blotches, pimples, ptions, yellow 
roughness, use the “Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” It is guaranteed to do 
all that it is claimed to, or mare — 
for it will be promptly refunded. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD's Dis. MED. Ass’N. 
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7% «6s Qs for an incurable case of Ca- 
“ tarrh in the Head by the 
roprietors of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. By 
Its mild, soothing and healing pro’ — oo 
Ow 





cures the worst cases, no matter of 
standing. By druggists, 50 cents. 


ing at Miss Bird’s, for I've got so much to say 
to my sister.” 

She dismissed her handsome lover with the 
nonchalance of a queen, and then showered 

“Tent. cS temo darling?” she cried 
“Ten ¢ handsome, darling?” she cr 
‘* And only think, I owe it all to you; for if it 
hadn’t been for your sending me here, I never 
should have met him at all. And we’ll tele- 
graph for Stephen at once, and you will consent 
to be married at the samé time with me, won't 
rey will | said F 

* Yes, I will!” ran her eyes brim- 
ming over with blissful tears.” : 





His Honor—What made you steal this gen- 
tleman’s door mat ? 

Prisoner—Sure, yer honor, it said ‘“W elcome” 
on it in letters as long as yer ar-r-rm. 





Fashionable Folding Beds 


SOLID ANTIQUE OA 
Every householder is interested in this Common Sense 
Bed. Perfect Srise-aik Sen pew entirely automatic. 
ices— 
H. P. DAVIES & CO., Sole Mauibetarets 


207 Yonge Street 


FACING ALBERT STREET 





“ASSISTANCE” 


Is all nature needs in nine cases out of ten to remedy 
sickness, The old idea of bleeding, blistering, purg- 
ing, etc., has been superseded by that of assisting 
nature, that is, seeing to diet and sanitary surround- 
ings and giving medicine to act gently but just as 


certainly as the old style. In all cases of Stomach 
Troubles, Indigesiton, Dyspepsia, etc., 
MALTOPEPSYN 
{an artificia! gastric juice—formula on’every bottle] 
aids the weakened stomach by putting into it what it 
lacks, namely, gastric jutce,which assists the digestion 
of the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures 
the constipation usually accompanying stomach 
troubles. As you value your future health avo/d Bit- 
ters, Blood Purifiers and Purgatives, which only 
irritate and weaken the stomach, aggravating the 
Dyspepsia. The disease is in the Stomach, so aid the 
Stomach. Endorsed by physicians. Send 2 cts. in 
stamps for valuable book to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGe, ONTARIO. 








FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
** soft finish” 1enders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ounce—38e. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticelli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 
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A Professional Explanation. 





Smiley—Glitterin’ Angels! Fiddsey ; where yer 


Fiddsey—I’m deliverin’ orders, Jest got & 


mete down to Reek’s amimal store.— 


_ 


job o 





A Tough Customer. 


“TI struck the hardest game of my life to- 
day,” said the agent of a very successful col- 
lecting firm to the San Francisco Examiner. 
“TI tackled my man for $20 that he owes a 
restaurant. e’s an artist—paints landscapes 
and portraits—and you see his name all covered 
with taffy in the newspaper week in and week 


out. 

“*P'm sorry,’ says he, stopping work on his 
picture and pushing his velvet smoking-cap on 
to the back of his head while he looked lazily 
at the bill, ‘but I can’t pay this for a few 
months yet.’ 

““* Why not?’ said I. 

“* Because,’ says he, ‘have a more pressing 


liability.’ 

***Mcre pressing than a board bill,’ says I, 
sarcastically. 

*** Yes, a good deal,’sayshe. ‘I'm buyinga 


pair of shoes on the instaiiment plan, and the 
second shoe is to be delivered et if I can 
make a ial payment. The coin’s here,’ says 
he, tapping his vest ket. 

*** All right,’ says I, ‘but you just give that 
coin to me on account or I'll sell you up.’ 

*** Sell what up?’ says he. 

*** Why, these here pictures,’ says I, sweep- 
ing my arm in a comprehensive way around 
ne Those i All h 

“*These pictures,’ says he’ ‘ right. 
boy, go ahead. If you can sell them rll 
much obliged to you. It’s more’n I can do.’ 

“With that he lighted up his pipe and went 


my 








on painting as tranquil as a summer's day. I 
admired him and asked him out to have a drop 
of something. 

“** Excuse me.’ says he, standing back and re- 
garding his picture with one eye closed, but not 
even giancing at me; ‘I never have any sccial 
relations with my trades people.’ 

“I was faint when I got down to the street.” 


KE 





The Age of Reason, 


Mr. Chevy Chase—I think I'll take that copy 
of the Sociee 'y Scorpion home with me. I want 
to square myself with my wife. 

Mr. Harry Hounds—But why will that square 
you, as you put it, with Mrs. Chase ? 

r. Chase—- use there’s an article in it 
pitching into Mrs. Busby. 

Mr. Hounds—But is she down on Mrs. Busby ? 

Mr. Chase—Certainly she is. It was at Mrs, 
Busby’s house that I met Mrs. Crasher. 

Mr. Hounds—-And what's the matter with 
Mrs. Crasher ? 

Mr. Chase—Why, it was Mrs. Crasher who 
committed the unpardonable sin. She told 
somebody, who told my wife, that it was a 
wonder to her that such a fascinating, agree- 
able man as Mr, Chase, meaning your humble 
servant, had remained single. Somehow, I 
never told her I was married. That's the 
reason Mrs. Chase will be glad to see Mrs. 
Busby roasted. If you were married, my boy, 
you'd know something about the subtleties of 
a@ woman’s logic.— Puck, 








THE KICKERS HAVE COME 
KENNEDY’S 


Kicker School Shoes for 


Try Them 


Spring or ordinary heel. 


Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


Children lead the world. 
5 to 7 - - - $1.00 
8to10 - - - 1.26 
ll to 2 - - - 160 


Orders by mail solicited. 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, Franee, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


AND 


FURN 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


R. F. PIEPER ff =< 
436 Yonge Street 





ITURE 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 
I have but one price—every 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for —- from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


Intending visitors to Europe will 
find the largest and best assorted 
stock of Stateroom Trunks and 


Cabin Bags that 


have been manu- 


factured expressly for the present 


season at 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 


105 King St. West 








THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 


i CURE FITS! GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
BB sserely to stop them for a time, and then 


have them return again. | MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fits, 


Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long study. 
Because others have failed is no reason for not now receivin; 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible Remedy. 

It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. 


worst cases. 


Post Office. 


M.C., Branch Office, I86 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, 


I warrant my remedy to Cure the 
acure. Send at 
ive Express and 
Address :—H. G. ROOT, 
ORONTO. 











CU 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


sic 


Headache, yet Carrer’s Lirtie Liver Pitts. 
are equally veluable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders uf the stomach, 
and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this citroning complaint; 
but gt ed their goodness does not 














The Latest Novels 


A LIFE’S REMORSE | - By The Duchess 
ARMINELL - . = By 8S. Baring Gould 
** ASTARTE” © - By Alfred Delvan 


Canadian Copyright Editione 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 


SMITH & SHARPE 


DEALERS IN 
Photographers’ 
AND 


| Amateur Equipments, Etchings and 
| Engravings 





Materials 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


159 Bay Street 
MEDICAL BUILDING - TORONTO 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Fiat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 
re es Sr Deere 
61 YONGE STREET ARCADE, TORONTO 








6 : TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


and his voice is inclined to be monotonous. 
Miss Marie Burress is a beautiful woman with 
aslender and remarkably graceful figure. She 
looks the part of the Countess Wanda (to 
perfection and plays it with much spirit and 
feeling. Miss Mary Le Vere as the Princess 
Zuiliski has not much to recommend her but 
her tragic voice and her majestic presence. If 
she could control her merriment when reading 





















the time only permitted a single rehearsal, said : 
* The ereheutee was not only composed of good 
artists, but also of true gentlemen.” Of course 
to put into organization such a society not 
only requires a conductor but also the right 
party to concentrate forces, one having the 
Pualtfcations requisite to manage them 
(so that the conductor can attend to 
those duties that devolve on him to make 
a —_— ps i same), ee ts a good 
sound executive is needed, an ese 

work in unison, and that must be looked after 
























































Trinity degree, and something had to be done. 

THE TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT The well-known conservatism of such institu- 
————————————————————————————————————— | tions would not permit them to meet red Late 
MUND HEPPARD - -  Béditor. | lar demand, but the people must cut their coats 
= aa to the pattern given out by,the university and 
according to that alone. Generally speaking, 
the British universities require a year’s resi- 
dence and a considerable section of the arts 
course to be undertaken by a candidate for a 



















































SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 







































TELEPHONE No. 1709. s serious lines, the public would lose nothing. 
aoales musical degree, all of which implies the invest- | trom the very start, for without unison there , 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: ment of time and money ontside of music. | cannot be cinmaees * As Mr. Thomas Claxton | Miss Maribel Seymour playscleverly. Mr. J. H. 
One Y dacessayne $2 60 Trinity College, offering to examine in Eng- | was at the head of the orchestra alluded to | Tayloris very comical in the part of Walde- 
Perens tent 1 00 y : above as its principal, those intending to form | mars uncle. The work of Messrs. W. F. Can- 
Six Months .......seeeeeceereeeeeees land on*musical subjects alone, naturally meets | oon an o rganization as here outlined might do a 4h Svivend Sees Easter bells! Glad Easter bells ! 
Fhsee Months .....+-0+-00+0000" eet the wants of those who are not inclined to ac- | well to give some consideration to a person | fleld, oe ayo an ay! ey - con Ring your “ silver jubilee!” 
No subscription taken for less than three months, quire their knowledge sumptuously. The having practical oxpaeees ae ne ue materially to the success of the piece. Earth’s redemption-chorus t wells 
busi- : ruier or manager, in 8, ever, ey m In your matin me'oly ! 
am office. ih gaia aaa pmo acm “ ha egy posto at use their judgment OO tr tke procure the oar I wonder what it is that has made the Irish Breaks the light o'er lands—afar— 
a 4 See eee ithe tatengate of the | character such a favorite with the stage of Long in error’s sodden’d sway ; 




























































































































bering to select workers in the interésts of the 


HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lu«rrap), Proprietors | «jassics and the ‘ologies, and whether he is Rolls apace the tones which are 










America. One might think from the frequency 




































OOOO as: ea. res’ ce as re be to do and 
wealthy enough to pass a year in residen organization there will work poli aioe aay 
lenty of it. Then as to a conductor I would f those © en y 
Vou III] TORONTO, APHIL 5, 1890. [No. 19 | is hardly the one which should be determined e cannes Sig D'Auria. To mehe seems the very of = presentation and = aoe a db ue A on 
by a musical degree, yet that is what the British | best man for such a work as all those who were who have made a specialty of Iris Peal eee a 
at the concert given by the Choral Society on | this side of the water, that Christopher Colum- |. Golden glory gilds the sky 


Once, the Son—of Mary born— 
Born—for human weal to die— 

In “* The Cross” and ‘‘ Passion” paid 
All the penalties of sin,— 

For the fall atonement made 
—Rising—brought the ‘‘ Easter ” in. 


Ring, sweet bells! Rig hope and peace 
Unto all who hear your chime | 
Bid the restless surgings cease ! 
Quell the turbulence of time! 
Free the right ard leash the wrong ! 
Laud the truth, and on ) our wiags 
Bear her Easter triumph-song, 
Till the world its homage brings ! 


Easter Bells! Glad Easter Bells! 


degrees mean. 








* 
’ After all, the main question concerning a 
WoL. ws oe cae peed Pe a eek musical graduate is the one of musical eo 
Ade, WES O VEY . | arship, and many worthy British musicians, 
markable mainly for the excellent — of splendi dly hahaa with professional knowl- 
Mrs. Caldwell—who sang better — f ah edge, now wear a Mus. Bac. degree from Trinity, 
ever heard her sing in ss a © | which, owing to pecuniary circumstances or 
first appearance of Miss Norma Reynolds, a the surroundings of young manhood, would 
oe 2 ow oer pages eh cers Apel ever have been denied them by the Old Country 
mores, peraape, may es ert ora eee universities. A liar feature of the matter 
best, as she was evidently very nervous. She is that both Sir a a. Macfarren and Str Her- 
has a voice of considerable richness of quality, . bert Oakeley, the professors of music at Cam- 
and has evidently a nice perception of the bridge and Edinburgh respectively, wrote to 
artistic side of her songs, but her voice is Trinity expressing the heartiest approval of the 


bus was an Irishman and that the majority of 
those who have swarmed upon this continent 
since his day were the product of that little 
emerald spot in the sea, the land of the shille- 
lagh and the shamrock. The Irish element .of 
the drama is not supported alone by Irishmen 
or their deecendants, however, although they 
are sprinkled pretty thickly over the surface of 
this continent. If it were not for tha sooth- 
ing influence: of an admixture of other 
nationalities I fancy that some of the im- 
personators of so-called Irish character would 
some day find themselves strewn in sections all 
over the neighborhood after their audience had 


January 30th last can remember the qualifica- 
tions he had for orchestral work while con- 
ducting the second part of the concert, which 
was the rendering of The Sea King’s Bride, 
his own composition. All we want to effect 
such a society as here described is that we have 
a general raily of our professional musicians, 
and I would further say, as I am fully aware 
that there are bickerings among some of you, 
put all this ill os out of the way ; come 
and take a stand in this work; let it oO 

to everyone, be it gentleman or lady, that has 
the requisite qualifications. 

What is there to hinder the Toronto Orches- 
tral Association from taking this matter in hand, 
as I see by the February issue of the Musical 
Journal, that they are in a flourishing condi- 
tion both as to membership and finances, for 


Music. 


















































































hardly equalized, ere her method is rather | i 4.4 of the English examinations by that univer- | yniess they do something they are a lifeless | fnished with them. In the Irish character Ring in Shiloh’s promised day | 
Atful in its characteristice. sity. The degrees of the English universities | organization indeed. z no Goadt. i has | writers seoté to favé Alebevered the tmatertal All your rhythmic pealing tells 
were practically unsought for, asthe Cambridge | among its members the majority o: © pro- ready to their hands with which they cyuld Of His universal sway. 


fession let it once be aroused and it will soon 
have in its membership every person that isa 
competent player belonging to the city. 

Speak of this matter, and, if you do what is 
here outlined, you can form a professional 


Ring the risen Easter-King, 
By whose grace the heavens are free ! 
Soon your silver tongues shall sing 
Easter ‘‘Golijen Jubilee.” 


Of course everybody went to the Grand last 
week to hear The King’s Fool, and I think 
that equally of course everyone was dis- 
appointed. The music is sadly common-place, 





calendar of 1885 showed only four Mus, Bac’s 
and five Mus. Doc’s. Any outcry against the 
Trinity degrees is baseless, as the examinations 


most successfully appeal totheir public, There 
are the commingling of humor and pathos, 
than which no other emotions appeal more 
























































h to be a thoroughly correct cessfully to th 1 heart of mankind. 
h formers were sadly more so, | 4 Severe enoug ; orchestra that will be an honor to the city and | successfully e general heart o Luewaniys A. Morrison. } 
Se a ! tant orchestra! A first violin and | #24 proper test of the candidates’ musicianship. | ¢> yourselves, and rest assured you will surely | There are, as a national trait, the light| Tue Eums, Torowto. 
a flute were the additions thereto brought by | 1 the last three years one hundred and cane get support. [Signed], APOLLO. | heartedness and the open-handed generosity . 
the company, and these were good in thelr candidates in England and Canada went up for worms. that thinks not of the morrow, and above all A Memory, 





their final examinations for Mus, Bac.—a num- 
ber which naturally represents a much larger 
party of applicants for the two previous exam- 
inations—and of this number only fifty-four 
obtained degrees. The Trinity degree is an 
honest one, and should be fraternally recog- 
nized in England. There are plenty of hum- 
bugging institutions out there, which have no 
other reason for their existence than that of 
furnishing cheap initial tails to be paraded ba- 
fore an innocent unsuspecting public. Let the 
English universities turn their guns on these 
parasites. 


there is the mercurial tendency of an impul- 
sive people which furnishes the elements of 
suspense and surprise so essential to successful 
writing and all important to dramatic composi- 
tion. Looking at the mirrors of national char- 
acteristics, the literatures of different coun- 
tries, in few of them do we find tears and 
laughter so closely allied or so near the 
surface as in the annals of Hibernia, Tears 
and laughter are what the dramatist and the 
players are after, hence the success of repre- 
sentations of Irish character. The character 
and wit of the frish have been perverted and 
caricatured more than any other nationality I 
know of, and much of the Irish humor of the 
stage and the comic papers of the present day 
is utterly unworthy of consideration. 
J 


Saint-Saens’ new opera Ascanio was produced 
in Paris on March 21, and is spoken of as a 
great work. The principal characters were 
taken by two American ladies, Misses Adiny 
and Eames. 

Edward Lloyd is now in America, and makes 
his first appearance to-morrow with the Handel 
and Hayden Society of Boston. 

Sir Morell Mackenzie, the great throat specia- 
list, has published an exhaustive essay on 
Tobacco and the Voice. After going minutely 
into the pathological effect of tobacco he sums 
up by saying: ‘I believe that most people 
can smoke in moderation without injury, and 
that to many tobacco acts as a useful nerve 
sedative,” and adds the somewhat trite addi- 
tion that “ excess is injurious.” 

The advance sale for sixteen performances 
in New York of the Abbey Italian Opera 
amounted to $120,000 which means that the 
whole receipts will exceed $200,000. 


Mrs, Jeanette M. Thurber, who is a wealthy 
enthusiast in the cause of music, who 
does not confine her enthusiasm to words, 
and who launched the original American 
Opera Company into being at tremendous 
cost to herself—has been doing a most patriotic 
and laudable act. She recently gave a concert 
in Washington, at which none but the works 
of American composers were performed. The 
soloists were Miss Eleanor Everest, Miss Maud 
Powell, and Mr. Arthur Whiting, all Americans. 


way, but the genera! playing was slovenly and 
; careless. The orchestration is peculiar, more 

than usual of the work being given to the 

wind parts. This produced a considerable 

scramble. Much of this higgledy-piggledy 

playing was due to the conductor, who was 

evidently not by any means a martinet. 

J 


(HOLY WEEK, 1889.) 
Por Saturday Night. 

Together we walked ‘neath a: lear night sky, 
Where only the strong stars gleamed and burned, 
For the lesser lights were in dimness urned 

(As we walked along, just you and 1) 

By the Paschal moon. 






















From the distance we heard the waters roar 
As they tumbled over the falls afar 
Ere they rippled across the sandy bar, 
Just as they’ve run since the evermore 
*Neath the Paschal moon. 


And our thoughts flew back to that Eastern land 
Where, ages since, rose a people’s roar 
Whose memory dieth oh! 1 evermore 
So long as Time and the Chur h d> stand 
"Neath the Paschal moon. 


For there our Saviour betrayed is seen ; 
The sorrowful man, the one despised, 
Rej :cted of men, to be sacrificed ; 
Ah! woful sight of sights that have been 
"Neath the Paschal moon. 






















The chorus was just as loose in its methods 
as was the orchestra, the widest divergence 
between both and between their respective 
members being frequently noticeable in both 
time and tune. There was no precision or 
crispness and very little shading. The lady 
that sang the part of Prince Julius had a 
pretty voice and sang well. She was the only 
one. Felisa had one of the smallest pipes I 
have heard on the stage, and Yvonne looked in 
agony whenever she sang. The colonel was 
better and was a good singer with rather a worn 
voice. Mr. Hartmann, who played the title- 
role, is a clever comedian, and sang his song, 
These Words No Shakespeare Wrote, with 
unction and humor. The dresses were good 
and the scenery was very fine. The fencing 
ladies created quite an interest and a cleverly 
designed march by the ladies of the chorus was 
one of the strongest features of the opera. I 
did not hear the Gypsy Baron, but I hear from 
all sources a very much better opinion than 
that earned by The King’s Fool. 

e 


_ 

I have received a program ne of the piano re- 
cital for graduation given at the New England 
Conservatory by Miss M. Irene Gurney. It 
shows a wide versatility, containing as it does, 
the Beethoven quartett, op. 16, for pianc, vio- 
‘lin, viola and cello; Schumann’s At Night, 
and nocturne op. 23; the Schubert-Listz Soirees 
de Vienna; Prize Song from Meistersinger, 
Wagner-Bendel ; Macdowell’s Witches’ Dance 
and Chopin’s Introduction and Polonaise for 
piano and cello. Miss Gurney has studied 
under Mr. Car] Faelten. 


























During the past two weeks we have had at 
the Grand Opera House two of the most suc- 
cessful exponents of Irish drama living in 
America with the exception of the veteran 
Boucicault, who has now retired. Joe Murphy 
bas this week been presenting his three 
well known plays Kerry Gow, Shaun Rhue 
and the Donagh and has been drawing as 
wellasever. To old theater-goers Joe Murphy 
is now about as well known as the nose on their 
face, but there is a healthy magnetism sur- 
rounding him that attracts them to see him 
over and over again. There have been a 
few minor changes in the plays, all of 
which are no doubt for the better, and 
Joe is the same rollicking, jovial Irish 
boy we have known so long. A number of 
familiar names appear in the cast. Miss Belle 
Melville is still leading lady. A little more 
practice on Irish brogue would do the company 
no harm. 


At Jacobs & Sparrow's The Two Johns have 
been convulsing audiences all week with their 
mirth-provoking difficulties. The Two Johns 
is one of the best low comedy companies on 
the road, The humor of the piece is caused by 








The river rolls on to the ocean deep, 
The stars move on in their stately mien, 
From month to month comes the moonlizht’s sheen 
And ever the Holy Church doth weep 
"Neath the Paschal moon. 


O, Carist! do Thou briag us our race well ran, 
To that dear glad land of joys «’er bright 
Where Thou, O, our Sun, art true light of light, 

Where’s no need of stars, no need of sun, 

Nor of Paschal moon. 








The Buffalo correspondent of the American 
Musician, Mr. F. W. Riesberg, speaks in the . 
highest terms of a recent performance in that 
city of Miss Nora Clench, and adds that she 
“‘has a future in store for het, if she gets away 
from the provincial backwoods of unapprecia- 
tive Canada.” This jingles well, but this 
young German, who recently left the ‘‘ provin- 
cial backwoods of unappreciative Erie, Pa., to 
settle in metropolitan Buffalo, does not quite 
know eversthing. First ofall, Miss Clench is 
appreciated wherever she has been in Canada 
—and no one more so, and for this gentleman 
to sneer at Canada’s artistic condition while 
living in a country that appreciates, supports, 
and goes into ecstacies over the atrocities that 
we see and hear at our theaters as specimens of 
American art, is deliciously naive. Probably 


































- On Monday evening the authorities of the aah, 


Conservatory of Music gave a concert in aid of 
the Reference Musical Library of that institu- 
tion, at Association Hall. The attendance was 
poor, bearing out the remarks I made in this 
column some time ago concerning the bad effect 
-of the free concerts given by such institutions. 
Whe crowds who have attended the free per- 
formances should have shown their gratitude 
by turning out upon Monday evening and pay- 
ing their fee for admission, but—they didn’t! 
The programme was a generous one in the 
matter of length, and from its variety was 







The Joy of the Book Lover. 


I look around the walls with eager eyes, 
And many friends of dear old time behold ; 
Some decked in all the glories of fine gold, 
And some in clothing beggars would despise ; 
Yet these, as worthiest my love, I prize, 
For when to me the whole world seeme‘h col t, 
Or down my cheeks the teara flow uncontro! ed, 
I know that solace in their pages lies. 


For not in books in full morocco bound, 
Calf extra, or pure vellum snowy white, 









The Drama. 


On Monday night Mr. Frank Mayo and com- 
pany appeared at the Academy of Music in a 
play entitled Nordeck. Nordeck is a romantic 
play, the scheme of which is attached to the 
stirring history of Poland, about a century ago. 
The plot contains many strong and effective 
points, but is very much cumbered with ex- 
trinsic incident, which has a decidedly weaken- 

























































his id f iati 
very interesting. Weber's Jubel overture was | ¢ Sa a4 eet ihe senate: sae ere ing effect. The development of the various | the mistakes arising from the striking resem-| _ Is sweetest consolation by me found ; - 
played on two pianos by Mrs. J. L. Nichols and when he played here some four y ago. characters is also of a very loose nature. The biance of the two Johns to one another. The But rather in the ragged, dust-stained tomes, 
Misses Dallas, Gordon and Haight, with excel- e gig result is that the play, while possessing the | leading parts are taken by Messrs. John Hart | __Abominations to artistio sight, 


That save on my poor shelves wou'd ne’er fa 1 hom3s, 





and E. B, Fitz. Some popular specialties are 


elements of a powerful drama of the first class, 
introduced to make the fun more palatable. 


lacks the boldness {and firmness ané chaste sim- 
plicity which denote the work of a master hand. 
Waldemar Nordeck and Prince Leo Zuiliskiare 
half-brothers and sons of the Princess Zuiliski. 
The mother favors Zuiliski, her second son, and 
has had him gently nurtured. Waldemar has 
been reared »yfhis uncle, a rough, uncouth man 
who brings the boy up to be like himself, dar- 
ing and rough. Both the brothers fell in love 
with the Countess Wanda. She prefers 
Waldemar, but they become estranged on ac- 
count of a trifle which he, with the proverbial 
blindness of ‘‘ those who will not see,” fails to 
understand. He goes away with the idea that 
Wanda is betrothed to his half brother and 
betakes himself to a university. Later on he 
returns to find his mother and half brother 
plotting with a gang of ruffians to raise a re- 
bellion in Poland. This plan he frustrates, 
shows his mother the true inwardness of the 
men with whom she is dealing, pardons all her 
hostility to him and so impresses her with the 
Rreatness of his soul and the nobility of 
his nature that she turns and becomes his 
staunchest ally. This is but fuel to Leo's 
hate and he plots to kill his brother, but 
through a mistake of the assassin he himself 
gets his death wound from the ball he meant 
for Waldemar. The mists between Waldemar 
and Wanda are then rolled away and every- 
thing comes to a proper conclusion. 
. 


The great Von Bulow concert takes place on 
Monday evening. Students of the piano can- 
not possibly do themselves greater good than 
by taking score and pencil to this concert and 
reading, marking, learning and inwardly 
digesting. The programme is as follows: 

I, 
Mozart (1756-1791) Fantasie and Fugue C major. 
J. S. Bach. (1685-1750). 
(a) Sarabande F major. 
(0) Concerto in the Italian style. 
Beethoven— Sonata appassionata op. 57. 
II. 
Joachim Raff (1822-1882)—Suite E minor op. 72, 
composed 1853, 
(Prelude—Menuet—Toccata—Ro- 
mance—Fugue), 
Chopin (a) Nocturne, op. 9, No. 3. 
(o) Impromptu, op 36, F sharp. 
(c) Scverzo, op. 39, C sharp minor, 
(d) Berceuse, op. 57. 
Liszt (1811-1835). 


Venezia e Napoli, Canzone e Tarantella. 

Herr Von Bulow will be assisted by Miss 

Anna Smith, a young Norwegian soprano, who 

has received very favorable mention from the 

principal American papers, when she sang at 
the Thomas orchestral concerts. 


I have received the following letter which 
voices in its general tone the feeling of many 
professional instrumentalists that I have lately 
spoken to. METRONOME, 


‘lent precision (an occasional wavering excepted) 
sand with considerable vigor. This was followed 
‘by Mr. Harrison’s musicianly playing of the Alle- 
gretto and Allegro Vivace from Mendelssohn’s 
Sonata No. 4. This was the first opportunity I 
have had of hearing this organ, and I must con- 
fess to a sense of disappointment. A liberally 
equipped instrument, as it is, should show its 
various tone qualities much more clearly 
than this one does, and the full organ 
has no greatness or weight in it. This 
may be the fault of the room with its cur- 
iously constructed ceiling, or it may be due 
to the boxing up of the instrumens in the 
alcove. 




















T ope a book at hazard, as I stand 
With raptured gaze beside my crowded rows, 
And such the charm its genius o'er me throws 
That soon my little book room doth expand 
Into illim‘table spacs, where banned 
Is every vestige of Life’s cares and woes ; 
The sun of happiness upon me glows 
As I peruse the volume in my hand. 


The stage of Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera 
House next week will be occupied by Mrs. 
Emma Frank’s company in its powerful repre- 
sentation of Dot, a play which last season cre- 
ated a most favorable impression, Since then 
it has received a complete re-writing, which 
has so improved the piece in plot, dia- 
logue and situation that it is today 
without a peer as a sensational drama. 
The comedy element dominates more than 
usual in pieces of like character, thus lighten- 
ing up the heavier phases of the action. The 
play gives Miss Florence Bindley, the clever 
little star, excellent opportunities for singing, 
dancing and displaying that naivete peculiar 
to the heroines of western plays. 











And thus it often is: my soul is borne, 
On Fancy’s wings, to realms of Love and Light, 
Where perfect peace holds it in glad rapose ; 
And ere the leaves unconsciously I close, 
Again I learn that e’en to those who mourn, 
The darkest, dreariest days may seem most bright 
Tuomas Hurcainson. 

























































































The Conservatory string quartette, composed 
of Mr. J. Bayley, Mr. F. Napolitano, Sig. 
D'Auria and Mr. G. Dinelli, played several pieces, 
but I must reluctantly confess that their play- 
ing was hardly excellent. Perhaps more re- 
hearsing and a goal a little further in the 
future may produce better results, Mr. Tripp 
gave a clear rendering of the G Minor Concerto 
of Mendelssohn, and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis gave a 
thoughtful performance of Chopin’s Andante 
Spianato and Polonaise. Mrs. Bradley sang 
the Softly Sighs aria from Der Freischuetz 
with taste and judgment, and acceptable 
renderings of songs were given by Miss Carrie 
Chaplin, Miss Eva N. Roblin, and Mr, J. L. 


O'Malley, pupils of the institution. Mr. E. W. oe ne ee ° saueate a 
: : st-class professiona estra? is a 
Phillips’ excellent rendering of the Damascus question I have often asked myself, and it has 
March closed the concert. been revived from time to time, especially 
i ‘ af eng sone i orchestra employed at 

Considerable interest has been felt by musi-| the late Choral Society concert. Of course, | with the spark of genius, would make a d 
what is wanted cannot be had in an instant. : . pi 
cal sion se the eee, a ee reached us but by proper means it could be put in very and unfading impression. The elements out 
through the papers o rd Knutsford s opinion good shape by the opening of next season. The | Of which great plays have been cunstructed are 
that Trinity College, Toronto, had exceeded its | materiai shovid be well chosen. By a profes- here—perverted maternal feeling, love, jeal- 
powers in granting musical degrees in Eng- | sional orchestra I do not exactly mean that all | ousy, hate, suspense, hope and despair, Here is 


th ho claim to be 
land. For some months there has been discus- San anes aa tow dana aeaaeie a eee room for characterization that might be heroic, 
but at present is not, Still, with all its rather 


sion, more or less acrimonious, in the English adopted, and all those who become attached 
musical papers on the subject, the friends of | should come up to, or, better still, be more tawdry trappings, Nordeck does not so flagrantly 
transgress the unities as to be utterly without 


the Old Country universities claiming that the | Proficient than that standard demands. 
interest. One can easily endure the claptrap 


hii t vod 
Trinity degrees did not call for enough scholar- seenesath Poe dr eens ak thage. aod tee 

for the sake of the genuine feeling that per- 
meates the play throughout. Mr. Mayo is 


ship, both musical and general. The protest | ter facilities to-day for having sucb an organi- 
upon which the Colonial Secretary is said to | 24tion than then. That orchéstra numbered 

deserving of credit for his careful inter- 
pretation of the character of Waldemar, 


from thirty to forty men, and all those who at- 

have expressed his opinion is a new phase in | ;. 1 ded its Cometnte: can remember the auseilont 
In some of the situations, notably the 
scene with his mother in the fourth 


the matter and shows that the Englishmen are | music it rendered, many of the numbers bei 

fighting it out on a new line. The fact of the | works of the great masters, The papers oF 
act, his work is strong and impressive. He 
lacks the magnetic qualities of a great actor 


At Last 


All night long I waited, I listene i, 
Then the glimmer of morning came. 

Over the east a grey light glistened, 
Grew to a flicker of opal flame. 

Stars died out, and the dark clouds, breaking 
Rollei and rifted in rosy glare— 

Blue skies laughed t> the world awaking, 
The tun shot up, and the Day was there | 


All life long I have listened and waited, 
Longed for a footstep that never came ; 

Storms and darkness my soul had fated, 
Following after a shadowy fame, 

Dreams and shades with the night-time scatter; 
Radiant truths with the dawn appear— 

Winter daylight is short—what matter ? 
Light's etexnal now Love is here! 


DRAMATIC NOTES. 

Mr. C. W. Garthorne, the popular Captain 
Lucy of the Bootle’s Baby company, is to create 
@ part in Louis Aldrich’s new play, The Editor, 
which opens in New York on Monday night. 


An exchange says that Mr. George Edgar 
Montgomery has recently written a one-act 
play entitled A Gentle Maniac. Some players 
that occasionally come to Toronto would shine 
in the title role. 


Miss Mattie Ferguson, who played here last 
week in Scanlan’s company, has been on the 
stage only four years. She formerly lived in 
Indianapolis, where she was next door neigh- 
bor to Benjamin Harrison, now President. 
Miss Ferguson was the wife of Mr. W. F. 
Ferguson, the millionaire pork-packer of 
Chicago and Indianapolis. She accompanied 
Scanlan on his tour through Ireland. She 
intends to devote herself to opera sometime, as 
she has a good soprano voice. 

This is a short summary ot a Kiralfy drama 
from a wild and more or less wooly Western 
exchange : 

























































There is a skeleton here capable, I think, of 
being clothed with a form which, endowed 





A Poor Man. 
Lawyer—You say deceased was a poor man! 
Witness— Yes, sir; very poor. 
& Bove er—Had you ever been inside of his 
uss 
Witness—No sir, but I knew that he kept 
seven dogs.—The Jury. 





The Power of the Press 


“T don't want that young fellow to coms 
around here any more,” her father gave out de- 


vely. . 

CANE right, father. He is only a newspaper 
ay yo i eee I 

“Are » well, in that case I don’t 
think it’s any use. In the first pions it woulda’'t 
do any and we'd only be having him c»:n- 
nqnews the chimney or through the wiado#, 
8o Spee we had better yield lly.” 
! that evening she him it was @ 
pleasure to them both to acknowledge the 
great power of the press, 


Act I. 
fcene 1. Muaic, song, indication of legs, dance, legs. 
Scene2. Legs, song, dance, legs, more lege. 

Aor Il. 
Scenel. Legs, many lezs, much more le 

ant tee 38 lege, 58, song, 
Scene 2. Legs, legs, legs, more legs, 
Acr LI, 

Scene 1, Lege, more le ze, music, and more legs, 
Scene 2. Grand march—a'l legs.* 




































that day spoke of its efforts in the very highest 
matter is that the universities feel that in one terms; also A. Vianesi, who vaiied ane aor 


department, at all events, they were being left | with an opera company and had occasion to 
behind owing to the great popularity of the | use the orchestra above alliided to, although 
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Noted People. | 


Miss Kate Field says that her new paper, 
Washington, is succeeding beyond her expecta- 
tions. She will not give up lecturing, how- 
ever. 

Garibaldi’s sons and all his relatives are liv- 
ing in Italy, and, though none of them are 
wealthy, they are well provided for and highly 
honored, 

The largest owner of real estate in the State 
of New York, except the Astor and Rhine- 
lander families, is said to be Miss Mary G. 
Pinckney. She is seventy-three years old. 

Princess Victoria of Prussia, who is to receive 
an allowance of forty thousand dollars a year 
to live in England, has been on bad terms with 
her brother, the emperor, for several years, 

Miss Eliza Cook, in her will, which was pro- 
bated in England a few weeks ago, expresses 
her earnest wish that no information be given 
to any one for the purpose of compiling 
memoigs of her life, 

Will Carlton gives an amusing description of 
his first attempt at poetry. It was a letter in 
rhyme, to his sister, and intended to show her 
that, although she had written some for 
magazines, she did not possess “‘ all the afflatus 
of the family.” 

Nellie Bly is a charming little personage, 
with a pet aversion for her own sex, and an 
almost insane desire to be known as “one of 
the boys.” It is rumored that she is engaged 
to be married to Mr. Metcalfe, one of the 
editors of that bright little sheet called Life. 

United States Postmaster-General Wana- 
maker is seen frequently riding at a gentle 
amble a nice little mouse-colored horse, while 
Secretary Tracy bestrides in a stately, old- 
fashioned way a superb thoroughbred, which 
he brought with him from his farm in Western 
New York, 

Mile. Clementina de Vere, the soprano, has 
accepted a position in Dr, Paxton’s church, 
where she will receive four thousand five hun- 
dred dollars a year, or one hundred and twelve 
dollars and fifty cents each Sunday. This is 
the largest salary ever paid to a choir-singer in 
America or Europe. 

Mme. de Mendonca, wife of the Brazilian 
member of the Pan-American delegation, talks 
politics, as well as weather, in the best of Eng- 
lish. She is pronounced by strangers ‘‘a per- 
fect type of Spanish beauty.” Both her beauty 
and her English are indigenous, however, as 
she was born in Maine, of generations of 
Yankee ancestors. 

Representative Charles H. Gibson, of Mary- 
land is considered the handsomest member of 
the lower House of Congress. He is also the 
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It is generally in poor taste to deal in super- 
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best terrapin cook in Washington. 
tained his recipe from an old colored woman 
near his Maryland home. He is always glad to 
exercise his skill, and refuses to give the public 
his secret. 


George William Curtis, editor of Harper's 


Magazine, lives in a neat three story frame 
building, ten minutes’ walk from the railway 
station of Livingston, Staten Island. He has 
spent most of his life in the country and takes 
two or three hours’ open air exercise. He is at 
his desk from nine till three, and generally for 


an hour ia the evening. 


Louise Abbema, whose latest hit is a portrait 
of Sara Bernhardt, ie one of the French- 


women who have adopted man’s attire, in part. 
She wears a coat and waistcoat, scarf and 
collar in the most approved cut, though her 
waistcoats area departure on account of tex- 
ture, many being of exquisite brocade. The 
favorite one at present is a Louis X VI. brocade, 
vith tiny shaded flowers on a cream ground. 


A friend of Robert Bonner’s tells how the 
under of the New York Ledger tested the 
anuscripts submitted to him. He imagined 
4old lady, with three daughters. He tried to 
tnk of the girls aged twenty, fifteen and 
tslve, coming in Wednesday evening from 
Prrer meeting; and, if he thought that their 
Mer could read the story to them in the 
Prence of their father, he accepted it. 


M, Ednah D. Cheney, the biographer and 
friei of the late Miss Alcott, lives at Jamaica 
Plaiinear Boston. Her house stands against 
a bacrround of old forest trees, Climbing the 
stairfrom the wide hall, one reaches Mrs. 
Chenég private den, a cheerful little room 
overloing the fields and a bit of wood. On 
the sheeg are her favorite books, while casts 
from tl antique and unfinished sketches by 
her latgusband adorn the room, 


The Pyce of Wales went down to Sheerness 
the othelay, wearing a uniform which is but 
se'dom 84 in public. There are, indeed, only 
seven oth individuals who are entitled to 
wear it. \e is the Emperor of Germany, one 
is about to,ter his huadredth year, and three 
are over €hty, The uniform is that of an 
Admiral of e Fleet, and it is very handsome 
and very £9bhous in its full-dress state, and 
infinitely MOhecoming to Albert Edward than 
any of his migry uniforms. 


Talleyrand ys not fond of letter-writing, 
and always dated a letter when he could, 
When he was %pelled to write with his own 
right hand, pibrevity was amazing. Two 
holograph lette. of his have just been dis- 
posed of in an Algraph sale in Paris, They 
were both addreg to the same lady. The 
first is a letter of ndolence upon the death of 
her husband : * Dt Madam—Alas |— Your de- 
voted Talleyrand.’(he other is a congratula- 


tion upon her marty again: Dear Madam— 
Bravo!—Your devo! Talleyrand.” 


Miss Louise de laamee, better known as 
Ouida, lives in a Flotgine palace, Her habi- 
tation is as RorgeoU'ls the domiciles of her 
imagination, At thé,g of a long series of 
stately and splendid jms, rich with paint- 
ings, statuary, furnit, nq bric-a-brac, is 
‘the boudoir where the Xlist gives occasiona! 
audience to her few The room is 
crowded with exotics, @ighted by only two 
wax candles with butté, hades, In this 
scented darkness Ouida & »y her tea table, 
clad in a tea gown of bron\ejyet and fur, or 
of gorgeous brocade with embroidery, and 
discourses of the decadent, rogiand, the 
‘degradation of Italy, and thé, ..9) decline of 
the picturesque. If asked a) ner work, she 
objects to the term, and says\+ che prefers 
to call it her inspiration, . 





















He ob- 


latives yet I can say in all sincerity that the re- 
union dinner of the Battleford Column was one 
of the pleasantest, if not the pleasantest, dinner 
parties that I ever attended. Ordinarily there 
is someone present who doesn’t know what it 
is all about or doesn’t care, or if he knows and 
cares is in such a bad humor that he becomes 
incapable of enjoying himself or contributing 
to the enjoyment of others. Not so a week 
ago last night, when between a hundred and 
fifty and two hundred of the brightest and 
jolliest fellows of the city gathered together, 
and officers and men were inspired by the 
same idea, warmed by the same impulses, 
united by the same tie, the memory of the 
campaign five years ago which meant so much 
to all of them and to the country. It would be 
useless to attempt to give the speeches. They 
were all received with applause, every speaker 
was cheered when he rose up and when he sat 
down, every song seemed to please every ear, 
and the dinner itself, which took place in Harry 


| Webb's commodious and pleasant place, was 


far better than the average. It was promptly 
served and hot, at least those dishes which 
ought to be hot were not cold as they so gener- 
ally are. I can’t endure fish that has been 
chilled into gumminess and meat that has 
given up all taste and declined into a tempera- 
ture of forty or fifty degrees. If I didn’t know 
that it was Web's habit to do things right I 
would have thought that he had been warmed 
up together with his cooks and _ his 
plates by the enthusiasm and good fel- 
lowship of that night of enjoyment. If 
I had given less space to a reproduction 
of some of the most striking features of 
the menu card—which, by the way, was the 
handsomest ever gotten up in the city—I might 
have tried to reproduce some of the ideas upon 
which the speakersdwelt. I give the toast list 
and those who responded, and you know how 
comrades will talk, how the pleasantest thing 
to the ear is a reminiscence of hardships and 
dangers undergone together, the joys and jokes 
which brightened their life, a comparison of 
the days then and now, and a modest mention 
of the glory they shared. I hope when they 
have another dinner, and I believe it was 
resolved upon to make it an annual feast, they 
won't forget to send an invitation to, theirs 
truly, Don. 
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How An Artist Saw Her. ° 


An artist was not long since introduced to a 
very refined, intellectual and agreeable young 
woman, She was above the medium height, 
slender to the point of absolute thinness. Her 
face was narrow and white, without definite 
beauty and crowned with a mass of the most 
opulent and gorgeous golden hair. This hair 
was drawn up tightly from her thin neck and 
ears and wound in rope-like coils, from which 
no ogee strand was suffered to escape, 
upon the top of her head. The forehead, far 
too high for beauty, was frin with a bang, 
curled too tightly and without reference to any 
especial fitness of contours, The young woman 
carried herself with military erectness and 
wore always very tight-fitting walk dresses 
whose high darts mercilessly defined total 
absence of any roundness of figure, while her 
arms, in their plain sleeves, had a ble 
ooeens of dryness and leanness. To the artist 

oung woman was a positive He 
ed blonde slimness 


as the keynote which was to su 
for her whole otherwise nality. 
ae was not to be done, potentially, with 


SE TS ee 


material the artist eye saw the richest possi- 
bilities. Here was a chance, to a _ clever 
woman, to make a “type” of herself, a la 
Saran Bernhardt. But the chance was being 
woefully lost ; the possibilities of looking not 
as every one else looked—enviable distinction 
—were being recklessly thrown away. We see 
such waste every Sar. For this case the type, 
the style, lay immediately to hand and had but 
to be taken advantage of. But in a large 
majority of cases there are no very marked 
characteristics of person and there is ocrenity 
in a woman getting sufficiently out of herself, 
as it were, to see herself impartially and judge 
sonny, on just what line she had best 
develop a distinct style.—N. ¥. Mercury. 





Chauncey and Horace. 


One of the most interesting sights in the 
social life of New York is Chauncey Depewand 
Gen. Horace Porter at a dinner party. These 
two veteran diners-out have been neighbors 
over the tables of prominent ——_ for so many 
years and have been friendly rivals in post- 
prandial eloquence so Jong that their experi- 
ences are in many cases almost identical. It 
would be a wise man who could figure up the 
number of elaborate dinners which the — 
have eaten in company. They have got into 
the habit of referring to each other in the most 
amiable way in all of their stories, and Mr. 
Depew seldom tells an anecdote or reels off a 
reminiscence which is not imbued with such 
parenthetical phrases as ‘* You remember that 

t, Horace ;" ‘* Wasn't it so, Horace?” “Am 
I t, Horace?” or some other veference to 
Gen. Porter. Gen. Porter ae replies to 
these queries and references with an amiable 
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4 ro : ‘For auld lang synee — 7 
>» And he who will this toast eny 


| among the dead men let him die."—Dyer 
FALLEN COMRADES 


Forever: more the i i 
* youthful limbs are still ; 
, e young, the gallant, and i ive brat 
Now rests beside the far off oesticn Lin _— 
And wild flowers blossom by h y 
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And stand by it, 


= 


(IMPERIAL 


FEDERATION 


THE MAYOR AND 


We'll have a speech straight ; come, 





TOAST LIST. 

Col. Otter, D.A.G., chairman. 

The Army and Navy.—Responses—Col. Grasett and Col. 
Miller. 

The Old Brigade—Col. Hamilton and Col. Otter. 

The Comrades Who Fell—Drank in silence in memory of : 
Corporals Sleigh and Lowry, and Trumpeter Barker, N. W. 
Mounted Police. Privates Osgoode and Rogers of the 
Guards’ Sharpshooters. Bugler Foulkes, C Company In- 
fantry School Corps. Private Dobbs, Battleford Rifles. 
Driver Winder, Transport Corps. 

Imperial Federation—Proposed by ex-Staff-Sergt. Walker, 
responded to by E. E. Sheppard. 

The Mayor and Corporation—Proposed by Col. Miller, 
resposded to be ex-Mayor Manning. 

Our Guests—Proposed by Capt. Magee and replied to by 
Mr. Warring Kennedy. 

The Press—Replied to by Mr. Kelso. 

The Ladies—By Mr. Hume Blake. 


and often smiling inclination of the head, and, 


when he rises to speak, he not unusually begins 
his address by saying, ‘‘ Chauncey and I were 
dining,” or making some other reference to the 
gonial president of the New York Central road, 
whereupon Mr. Depew always w his head 
in sympathy. They are the most harmonious 
speakers in the world. Both have a soft, sey. 
and conversational style, and they are utterly 
without oratorical sins.—N. Y. Sun, 





First Flea—You look all worn out. What’s 
the matter? ett 
Secend Flea—Been on a tramp for about six 


months, 

— Flea—Stopped from exhaustion, I pre- 
sume 

Second Flea--No, Tramp died,— Lippincott. 


For ours is the dear old , 
The dear old British fase 77 POV 
—- we well apart 
‘e one in heart, 
And we'll fight for the grand old flag. 


OUR GUESTS. 


You are welcome, sirs, welcome all.”"— Hamlet... 
THE PRESs.. 
THE. LADIES. 


“ But, ob! ye lords of ladies intellectual, 
Inform ns truly, have they not henpecked you all ?""—Byron. 





?TiS only abit of bunting? 
‘Bats welll apht 19 he me 
it to the death, 
For the deer old British tal others fougin. 
Who eae to lay a band on it, 
; ares to touch a fol 
Shall find that Britons’ sons to-day 
i fight as they fought of old, 
_w’aree crosses in the Union,. 
-/ Three crosses in the Jack 
And we'll add to it now the Maple-Leaf, 
back : 


E MAYOR x 
cor PORATION 


back to 


CORPORATION. 


give us a taste of your quality.” 
—Hamle. 





Canada, God Bless and Preserve Her; We Love Her— 
Proposed by Col. Otter, and after drinking this toast, God 
Save the Queen was sung, and a couple of hours of sociable 
chat and song followed. 

The songs interspersed through the proceedings were as 
follows: 

Pte. Ed. Lye sang The Red, White and Blue; Sergt. 
George Creighton, The Old Brigade; Frank Eddis, Rule 
Britannia ; Sergt. Pearson, The Young Brigade; Pte. J. 
M. Wright, The Rose of Allandale ; Alexander Boyd, Pork 
and Beans. Songs were also rendered by Capt. Mutton 
and Surgeon Leslie. 

Those principally to be honored for the success of the 
reunion are: Col. Miller (chairman), Col.-Sergt. World 
(treasurer), Sergt. Sampson (secretary), Staff-Sergt. Harp, 
Pte. Phillips, ex-Sergts. F. Eddis and Cecil Lee, Sergt. Mc- 
Henry, Capt. Macdonald, Color-Sergt. McKell, Sergt. A. 
Robertson, Staff-Sergt. Swift, Sergt. Laidlaw, and Color- 
Sergt. Cooper. 
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Another Method of Courting. 


The Greek merchants at Marseilles are an 
exceedingly porte race of people, if one 
m 


may judge the system of courtship. 
When one of them wants a wife, he writes 
round to the various Greék houses on the 
Continent and in England stating his ha rocas 
ments in the matter of dowry, and invit' 
tenders. In due course various fair competi- 
tions are entered, with specifications of age 
and weight, and pho are forwarded. 
= eee oe Ns or 
are drawn ou e lawyers, t 
She ta eumeigmneds anit the dates and figs, as 
per invoice, to her future lord and master, who 
awaits her on the quay, unships hers and 
forthwith marries her. They do not let court- 
ing interfere with business 
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CHAPTER XXX VI.—ConTINUED. 
was a vague trouble at_her heart—an 
aie for which she could not account. 

Something in Mrs. Vane’s manner—something 

in her tone, her smile, her eyes—was distaste- 

ful to the unerring instincts of the pure God- 
fearing woman, as it had been to the trained 
observation of Maurice Evandale. Flossy 
might do her best to be charming—she might 
disarm criticism by the sweetness of her man- 
ner ; but, in spite of her effo: candid and un- 
sullied natures were apt to discern in hera 
want of frankness—a little taint of something 
which they hardly liked to name. Sister 
Louisa grieved sorely over what she had heard 
of Cynthia; but she was also disturbed by an 
unconquerable distrust of this fair fashionable 
woman of the world. 

‘““] think there is scarcely any link wanting 
in the chain,” said Mrs. Vane to herself, when, 
having just caught her train, she was bein 
whirled back to the metropolis, ‘‘ Jane Ww 
was Cynthia Janet Westwood. She had a fine 
voice, and was about sixteen years old when 
she left St. Elizabeth’s, July, 187—. In July, 
187—, the same year, Lalli appeared at Mrs. 
Wadsley’s with a girl of sixteen, who also had 
a fine voice, who had been at St. Elizabeth’s, 
and who called herself Cynthia West. Mr. 
Lepel had put Jane Wood at school ; Mr. Lepel 
turns up later on as the lover—protector—what 
not?—of Cynthia West. There is not the 
slightest reasonable doubt that Jane Wood and 
Cynthia West are one and the same person. 
That prosy old sister would prove it in a mo- 
ment if we brought them face to face. And 
Jane Wood was Westwood’s daughter. Cynthia 
West is Westwood’s daughter. Very easily 
traced! What will the world say when it 
knows that the rising young —— singer as 
the daughter of a murderer? It won’t much 
care, I suppose. But Hubert will care lest the 
fact be known. He has been too careful in 
hiding it for that not to be the case. Let me 
see—Cynthia West—presumably Westwood’s 
daughter—meets a mysterious stranger in 
Kensington Gardens and addresses him as her 
father. The mysterious stranger comes from 
America, and has white hair and a white beard 
—quite unlike Mr. Andrew Westwood, be it re- 
marked. Westwood escaped from Portland 
some years ago, and isrumored to have settled 
in the backwoods of America. I think there is 
very good reason for supposing that the mys- 
terious stranger is Westwood himself, returned 
to England in order to secure his daughter’s aid 
and companionship. And, if so, what a fool 
the man must be, when once he had got safely 
away, to run his head into a nest of enemies ! 
He must be mad indeed! And, if mad,” said 
Mrs. Vane, with a curiously cold and cruel 
smile, ‘‘ the best thing for him will be incarcer- 
atiou at Portland prison once again. 

It was growing dark, and she was beginning 
to feel a little tired. She put her feet upon the 
seat and closed her eyes. Before long she had 
fallen into a placid slumber, which lasted until 
she reached the London terminus. Then she 
drove straight to the Grosvenor Hotel, where 
she found Parker waiting and a dainty little 
supper prepared for her. 

Flossy did justice to her meal, and then 
went to bed, where she slept the sleep of the 
innocent and righteous until Parker appeared 
at her bedside the next morning with a break- 
fast tray. : is 

“ And there’s Miss Meldreth in the sitting- 
room inquiring for you, ma'am. Is she to 
come in? I wonder how she knew that you 
were here?” 

**Oh, I saw her accidentally yesterday after- 
noon,” said Mrs. Vane, ‘‘and told her to call! 
I want to know what she is doing in London. 
Yes—she can come in.” : 

Parker accordingly summoned Miss Meld- 
reth, and then, in obedience to a sign from her 
mistress, retired rather sulkily. She was not 
very fond of Mrs, Vane; but she resented any 
attempt on the part ot a former servant tocome 
between her and her mistress’s confidences ; 
and she had an impression that there was 
something between Mrs. Vane and Sabina 
which she did not know. 

*“* Well, Sabina, how did the experiment suc- 
ceed ?” said Mrs. Vane easily. In spite of her 
look of fatigue and her languid attitude 
amongst the pillows, she spoke as if she had 
not a care in the world. 

“Tt succeeded all right,” answered Sabina, a 
little shortly. 

*“ What did you find cut?” 

“They're not real—his hair and beard, I 
mean. It’s a wig. He’s got grayish dark- 
brown hair, and very little of it underneath, 
and whiskers. He ain't nearly so old as we 
thought.” 

“Tell me how you managed it,” said Mrs. 
Vane—‘“‘ from beginning to end.” 

‘* Well, ma'am, he came in about five, as 
usual, to his tea; and I says to aunt Eliza, ‘Ill 
carry in the tray’; and I says, ‘ What a lot of 
milk you've given him! I'll pour a little back.’ 
And says she, ‘ You'd better not, for he likes 
his tea half milk, and he’ll only ring for more.’ 
* Well, then,’ I says, ‘it'll give me achance of 
going in a second time, and, you know, I like 
that.’ So I emptied part of the milk away, 
and then I put half of the stuff that you gave 
me into this jug, and I took it into Mr. Dare’s 
sitting-room. He looked at me very sharp 
when I went in, almost as if he suspected me 
of something; but he didn’t say nothing, 
and neither did I. I set down his tray before 
him, and he pours out the tea, Almost before 
I was out of the door, ‘ Miss Meldreth,’ he says, 
‘a little more milk, if you please.’ * Oh, didn’t 
I bring you enough, sir? I says. ‘If you'll 
pour that into your cup then, I'll send out for 
some more, and it’ll be here by the time you've 
done your firstcup. The cat knocked a basin 
of milk over this afternoon,’ says I, ‘and so 
there isn't as much as usual in the house,’” 

** All that was pure invention, I suppose?” 
interrogated Mrs. Vane cynically. 

“One had to say something, ma'am. He 
looked a little put out, and hesitated for a 
minute or two; then he took and emptied the 
milk jug straight into his cup, and began to 
drink his tea; and I went out and filled the 
jug again. I waited for a few minutes before I 
came back, and I found him leaning back in his 
chair, with a slee look coming over him 
directly. ‘Miss Meldreth,’ he said, ‘ I’m so 
to have troubled you, for I really don’t think 
want any more tea’—and then he yawned fit 
to take his head off—‘and I'm going to lie 
down on the sofa to get a little rest, for Iam 
so uncommonly drowsy.’” 

** That seems a little sudden,” said Mrs. Vane 
thoughtfully. ‘‘ Are you sure that he did not 
suspect anything?” 

**No ma’am—I don’t think so. Well, he laid 
down, and I went in and out taking away the 
things; and, if you'll believe me, in ten minutes 
he was fast asleep and snoring like—like a 
grampus!” 

“ Well, Sabina?” 

**T let him stay so for nearly half an hour, so 
as to be sure that he was thoroughly off, 
ma’am, and then I went up to him an touched 
his hair. It was very nicely fitted on; but it 
was a wig for all that, and one could easily see 
the dark hair underneath. The beard was 
more difficult to move—there was some sticky 
stuff to fasten it on as well as an elastic band 
behind the ears; but it was plainly a false one 
too. He’s a dark looking man, almost like a 
gipsy, I should say, hair that’s nearly 

lack—something like his eyebrows. Do you 
think he’s the man you want, ma'am?” 

“*I'm sure of it, Sabina. Do you want to earn 
three hundred pounds besides your twenty?” 

* What ma’am |” 

““Three* hundred pounds, I remember, was 
offered for the arrest of Andrew Westwood, 

from Portland Prison, five 

ago. This man is Andrew Westwood, 

na, who murdered Sydney Vane. You 
shall have the money to as soon as it is 


nice quiet-looking old geptleman! Why, aunt 
Eten wee always planning a match betweer 


him and me! It’s awful!” 
Flossy laughed grimly. 
**People 

face, Sabina,” she said. 


Parker has dressed me. Then 
with me to Scotland Yard—I 


**Oh,” said Sabina—‘‘I wish I’d known !” 


**Do you mean that you would not have 


hel me?” 


“T’'m not sure, ma’am; I don’t like the idea 
of shutting the poor man up for ever and ever 


in a jail. 

“Perhaps you don’t mind the idea of mur- 
der?” sai Mrs. Vane sarcastically. ‘Don't 
be a fool, Sabina! Think of the three hundred 
pounds, too! You shall have it all, I promise 

ou ; and I will content myself with the satis- 
action of seeing him once more where he de- 
serves tobe. Now call Parker.” 

Sabina went back to the sitting-room, not 
daring to discbey. Her reluctance, moreover, 
soon vanished as the thought of those three 
hundred pounds took possession of her. She 
was absorbed in golden dreams when Mrs. 
Vane rejoined her, and was quite prepared to 
do or say whatever she was told. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


Mrs. Vane left Parker at the hotel with a 
message for the general, should he appear, that 
she was going to her dentist’s and thence to 
her Soothers lodgin But she and Sabina 
Meldreth went straight to Scotland Yard and 
had an interview with one of the police author- 
ities. 

Mrs. Vane’s statement was clear and concise. 
She was complimented on the cleverness that 
she had displayed; and Sabina was shown a 
photograph of Andrew Westwood taken while 
he was at Portland. She could not be quite so 
certain that it was Mr. Dare as Flossy would 
have desired her to be; but the evidence was 
on the whole so far conclusive that it was de- 
termined to arrest Mrs. Gunn’s lodger on sus- 
picion. If he could give a satisfactory account 
of himself, and if he could not be identified, he 
would of course have to be set free again; but 
it seemed possible, if not probable, that 
Reuben Dare was the very man for whom the 
police had searched so vainly and so long. A 
cab was summoned, and an inspector of police 
as well as a detective in plain clothes and a 
constable politely followed Sabina into it. Mrs. 
Vane thought it more becoming to her position 
not to assist at the arrest. She thereforé re- 
mained behind, unable to resist the temptation 
of awaiting their return with the prisoner. 

She waited for nearly two hours. Then the 
cab came back again, and out of it emerged 
two police officers and Sabina, but no detective, 
and no Reuben Dare. Flossy’s heart beat 
quickly with a mixture of rage and fear. Had 
she taken all this trouble for nothing, and had 
Reuben Dare given a satisfactory account of 
himself after all? 

“The bird has flown, ma’am,” said the in- 
.spector, entering the office where she sat, with 
a rather crestfallen air. He must have got 
some notion of what was in the wind, for he 
went out this morning soon after Miss Meldreth 
left the house, and evidently does not intend 
to come back again. He has left his portman- 
teau, but he has emptied it of everything that 
he could carry away, and left two ee 
on the table in payment of his rent and other 
expenses for the week. 

**He has gone to his daughter!” cried Fiossy, 
starting up. ‘* Why have you not been to her? 
I gave you her address,” 

‘No use, ma'am,” said the inspector, shaking 
his head. ‘‘ We’ve been round there already, 
and left Mullins to watch the house. But I 
expect we are too late. We ought to have 
known last night. Amateurs in the detective 
line are sometimes very clever; but they are 
not always sharp enough for our work. The 
young woman has also disappeared.” 


Mrs. Vane’s unusual absence from her home 
had not been without its results. Little Dick 
held high carnival all by himself in the draw- 
ing-room and the conservatory ; and Enid, feel- 
ing herself equally freed from the restraint 
usually put upon her, wandered out into the 
garden, and found a cool and shady spot where 
she could establish herself at ease in a comfort- 
able basket chair. She did not feel disposed 
for exertion ; all that she wished to do was to 
lie still and to keep silence. The old unpleas- 
ant feeling of illness had been growing upon 
her more and more during the last few days. 
She was seldom free from nausea, and suffered 
a great deal from faintness and palpitation of 
the heart. Asshe lay back in her cushioned 
chair, her face looked very small and white, 
the blue-veined eyelids singularly heavy. She 
was sorry to hear the footsteps of a passer-by 
resounding on a pathway not far from the spot 
which she had chosen ; but she hoped that the 
gardener or caller, or whoever it might chance 
to be, would go by without noticing her white 
dress between the branches of the tree. But 
she was doomed to be disappointed. The foot- 
steps slackened, then turned aside. She was 


conscious that some one’s hand parted the ; 


branches—that some one’s eyes were regarding 
her; but she was too languid tolook up. Let 
the stranger think that she was asleep; then 
surely he would go upon his way and leave her 
in peace. 

** Miss Vane,” said a deep manly voice that 
she did not expect to hear, “I beg your pardon 
—do I disturb you?” 

Enid opened her heavy eyes. 

“Oh, Mr. Evandale—not at all, thank you!” 

“ T was afraid that you were asleep,” said the 
rector, instantly coming to her side; ‘“‘and in 
that case I should have taken the still greater 
liberty of awaking you, for there is a sharp 
east wind in spite of the hot sunshine, and to 
sleep in the shade, asI feared that you were 
doing, would be dangerous.” 

**Thank you,” said Enid gently. 

She sat erect for a minute or two, then 


| gradually sank back amongst her cushions, as 


if not equal to the task of maintaining herself 
upright. The rector stood beside her, a look of 
trouble in his kind frank eyes. 

“Shall I give you my arm back to the 
house?” he said, after a pause. 
nn > no, thank you—I am not ill, Mr. Evan- 

e - 

* But you are not well—at least, not very 
strong?” 

** Well—no 


. No—I suppose that I am not 
very strong.” 

She turned away her head; but notwith- 
standing the movement, he saw that os 
tear was gathering underneath the vein a 
lid, ready to drop as soon as ever it had a 
chance. 

** Miss Vane,” said the rector suddenly, “are 
qos in any trouble? Excuse me for asking; 

ut your face tells its own story. You were 
happier a year ago than you are now.” 

* Oh, yes,” the girl sighed—“ much happier!” 
—and then the t tear fell. 

‘*Can I do nothing to help you? My mission 
is to those who are in any trouble ; and apart 
from that, I thought once that you tooked upon 
me as a friend.” ere Was & of human 
emotion in the last words which seemed to 
bring him closer to Enid than the earlier sent- 
ence could have done. “ But I know you have 
no need of me,” the sorrowfully ; 
“you have so mony friends.” 

“*T have not a friend in the world!” the 1 


ransparently thin fingers and tried to con- 
ceal the fact that she was w 
“* Not a friend, Miss Vane?” . Evandale’s 
















on’t carry their crimes in their 
‘“*Now you can zo 
away and wait in the_sitting-room until 
ou will come 

ieve that is 
the place to go to. I want that man arrested 


paid.” 

Sabina drew back aghast. 

* A murderer,” an said—‘‘and him such a 
before nightfall. Here are your ten pounds.” 


tone betrayed complete bewilderment. 

“Whom would you call m 
one who 
of the way lest I should claim a share of h 


too well! I can trust neither of 


know what to do or where to go for counsel.” 
“T heard a rumor 
marry Mr.. Hubert Lepel,” said 


counted amongst your friends,” 
“A man,” sai 


or the latest 
Should I call him a friend?” 


ce It is not true then that you are engaged to 
ate 


q - 
ye thought that I was,” said Enid, still v 
bitterly. “He asked me to marry him; 


tell me, when I am twenty. Iam their 
—a piece of 


friend!” 


action. 
a man into a very awkward position.” 


“Ido not think that Hubert cares much,” 


said Enid, with a little sarcasm in her tone. 


**He must care!” said Evandale impetu- 


ous) 


** Why should he care?” 
The rector's face glowed. 


‘Because he—he must care.” The answer 
was ridiculously inadequate, he knew, but he 
had nothing else to say. ‘*How can he help 
caring when he sees that you care ?/—unless he 
has no more one than a log or a block of 

is hand angrily against the 


stone.” He smote 
trunk of a tree beside him as he spoke. 


from his face to her pale cheeks. 


think. I do not care,” 


care?” 
* Asa cousin,” said Enid faintly—‘ yes.” 


she could hardly hear a word, 
“Not as a husband?” 
“ No ” 


ally that the stran 
felt. But Enid’s cheeks were crimson now, 


me—and I don’t know what to do.” 


trusted him?” said the rector hoarsely. 


time had come for contempt of a merely con- 
ventional law. 
sacrifice of Andromeda was completed, to 
hesitate in rescuing her because the sea mon- 
ster had prior rights, forsooth? Was he—Maur- 
ice Evandale— to stand aside while this gentle 


ever loved—was badgered into an early grave 
by cold-hearted kinsmcn who wanted to sacri- 
fice her to some family whim? He would do 
what he could to save her! There was some- 
thing imperious in his heart which would not 
let him hold his tongue. 

‘Trust you? Oh, ee could trust you with 
anything!” said Enid, half unconscious of the 
full meaning of her words, 

“Do Daag understand me?” said Mr, Evan- 
dale. He dropped upon one knee beside her 
chair, so as to bring his face to a level with 
hers, and gently took both her hands between 
his own as he spoke. ‘I want you to trust me 
with your life—with yourself! e€ no mis- 
take this time, Enid. Could you not only trust 
me, but care for me? For, if you can, I will do 
my best to make you nator. 

“Oh, I don’t know!” said Enid. She looked 
at him as if frightened, then withdrew her 
hands from his clasp and put them before her 
face. ‘‘It issosudden—I never thought——” 


“You never thought that I loved you? I 
have kept silence because I thought that you 
loved another. But, if that is nct true, and if 
you are only trying to uphold a family arrange- 
ment which is painful perhaps to both of you, 
why, then, there is nothing to keep me silent ! 
I step in and offer youa = out of the diffi- 
culty. If you can love me, I am ready to give 

ou my whole life, Enid. I have never in m 
ife loved a woman asI love you. And I thin 
that you could care for me alittle; I seem to 
read it in your eyes—your poor tired eyes! 
Rest on me, my darling—-trust to me—and we 
will fight through your difficulties together.” 

He had drawn her gently towards him as he 
spoke. She did not resist; her head rested on 
his shoulder, her slender fingers stole again 
into his hand; she drew a sigh of perfect well- 
being and content. This man, at any rate, she 
could trust with all her heart. 

**Do you love me a little, Enid ?” 

*T think so.” 

** You are not sure?” 

‘*T am not sure of anything; I have been so 
tossed—so perplexed—so troubled. I feel as if 
I could be at rest with you—is that enough ?” 

** For the present. e will wait; and, if you 
feel more for me, or if you feel less—whatever 
happens—you must let me know, and I will be 
content,” 

** You are very good! But, oh”—with a sud- 
den shrinking movement—‘‘I—I shall have 
broken my word!” 

*““Yes; Iam sorry that you have to do it. 
But better break your word than marry a man 
you do not love.” 

* And who does not love me,” said Enid, in 
an exceedingly low tone. 

** Are you really sure of that, Enid?” 

* Indeed—indeed I think so! He is socold 
and indifferent, and we never agree when we 
talk together—he seems impatient of my ideas. 
Our tastes are quite different ; I am sure that 
I should not be happy with him, nor he with 


e. 

**You will be brave then, my love, and tell 
him-so?” 

“Yes,” But again she shrank from him, 
** Oh, what shall I do if she—if Fiossy tells ine 
that I must?” 

Mr. Evandale frowned, 

** Are you so much afraid of Mrs. Vane?” 

“Yes,” she said timorously—‘‘l am. She— 
she frightens me! Oh, don’tbeangry! I know 
Iam very weak ; but indeed I cannot help it !” 
—and she burst into tears. 

** My darl my little Enid, I am not 
an, at all! e will brave her together, you 
and You shall not be afraid of her any 
longer ; you will know that I am always near 
you to you—to strengthen you. And 
you will trust to me?” 

She tried toanswer “ Yes ;” but ber stre 
suddenly seemed to die away from her. 
sli from his arm and lay back upon the 


c 1 © Makes Stage overeyneed: Rav: it : 
her face turned deathly white; she conmned 
woon. 
vandale, alarmed as he was, did not lose his 

ind. Fortunately he his 


presence of m d. y had in 

eee dain oe : 
carry a8 mer, In amomen 

he had it u was compel. her to 
































friend ?”’ —_ 
Enid, almost ionately. ‘“‘Not a man ‘e 
my poor woeks Sabet, blinded, deceived by any 
to cajole him? Not a woman 
like his wife, who hates me, and wants me = 


estate? Oh, I know what I am saying—I know 

I em—for he 
is weak and under her control, and she has 
never been a friend tome or mine, I do not 


u were engaged to 
at the rector 


gravely. ‘‘If that be true, he surely should be 


Enid, with bitterness of 
which he would not have thought her capable, 
‘* who cares for me less than the last new play 

debutante at Her Majesty's! 


thought that he loved me, and I—I consented. 
But my uncle has now withdrawn the half- 
consent he gave. I am to be asked again, they 

chattel 
s to be given away and taken 
back. And then you ask me if I am happy, or 
if Icali the man who treats me so lightly a 


“Tsee—I see. But matters may yet turn out 
better than you think. Mr, Lepelis probably 
‘only kept back by the generai's uncertainty of 
I can quite conceive that it would put 


y. 
‘““Why?” the girl asked, suddenly turning 
her innocent eyes upon him in some surprise. 


Still Enid looked at him with the same ex- 
pression of amazement. But little by little his 
emotion seemed to affect her too—the blush to 












pass 
**But—but,” she stammered, at length, 
** you are wrong—in that way—in the way you 


“You do not care? For him do you not 


*““Not asa lover?” The rector spoke so low 


“Then why did you consent to marry him?” 
One question had followed another so natur- 
ness of each had not been 


“Oh, I don’t know—don't ask me! I felt 
miserable, and I thought that he would be a 
help to me—and he isn’t. I can’t talk to him— 
I can't trust him—I can’t ask him what to do! 
And we are both bound, and yet we are not 
bound, and it is as wretched for him as it is for 


**Could you trust me better than you have 
He knew that he was not acting quite in ac- 
cordance with what men usually termed the 
laws of honor ; but it seemed to him that the 


Was Perseus, arriving ere the 


delicate creature—the only woman that he had 


he had seen a great watering-can f 
found t it 


very grave. 
x Are you often taint, Enid?” he asked. 


of color in her 
mon kind of 


in this way. May I ask 
about yourself?” 


dence, 


violent palpitations and odd feelings 


organic disease of the h 
functional disturbances would s 
away. Mr. Ingledew had sound 


he was a vi clever man, 


** Enid,” 
oe I am 
the house—here at Beechfield Hall?” 

Enid’s eyes dilated with a look of terror. 

** Why—why do you ask?” 
playing on your nerv 


who might possibly do so?” 


Her lips parted twice before any articulate 
word issued from them. At last he caught 


the answer— 
**Only Flossy.” 
He was silent for a moment, 


“Do you take any medicine?” he asked, at 


len; 
‘Yes ; Mr. Ingledew sent me some.” 
** What is it like?” 
“I don’t know; 


calming mixture.” 


‘*I should like to see the prescription ; per- 
haps it does not quite suit you. And who gives 


it to you?” 


“% take it myself; it is kept in my bed- 


room 


“And what else do you drink and eat?” said 
the rector, smiling. ‘* You see, I am quite ' he 
learned physician. I want to know all about 


your habits.” 


ee I eat and drink just what other people 
o!” ; 


** Are you thirsty at night?” 
** Yes—very. 


her. 
** What is it, dear ?” 


**It was only a dream I have had several 
times—it troubles me whenever I think of it; 


but I know that it is only a dream.” 


‘**Won’t you tell me what it was? I should 
on my 


like to hear! Lay your head back 
shoulder in and tell me about it.” 
a sig ed again, but it was with bliss. 
“* Perha 


ing b 


afraid!” 
* But who is it, my darling?” 


**T suppose it is nobody, because nobody else 


sees it but me. I made Parker sleep with m: 


two or three times; but she said that she saw 


nothing, and that she was certain that nobody 
had come into the room, I suppose it was a— 
a ghost!” 

** Nonsense, dearest !” 

“Then it was an optical illusion, and I am 
— of my mind,” said Enid despairingly. 

‘Was the figure like that of ‘any one yuu 
know ?”—“* Yes—Flossy.” 

*“*Mrs. Vane? And you think that she does 
not like you?” 

‘*T know that she hates me.” 

“My darling, it is art a nightmare— 
nothing more.” But he felt her trembling in 
his arms, 

‘*It is more than a nightmare, I am sure. 
You know that people used to say that I might 
go out of mf mind if those terrible seizures 
attacked me? I have not had so many of them 
lately ; but_I feel weaker than ever I did—I 
feel as if I were going to die. Perhaps it 
would be better if I were to die, and then I 
should not be a trouble and a care to anybody. 
And it would be better to die than to go mad, 
would it not?” 


‘**Enid,” said the rector very gravely, ‘‘I be- 
lieve that your malady is entirely one of the 
nerves, and that it can be controlled. You 
must try to believe, my darling, that you could 
conquer it if you tried. When you feel the 
approach of one of these seizures, as you call 
them, resolve that you will not give way. By 
a determined effort I think that it is possible 
Sor me to ward them off. Will you try, formy 
sake 

“T will try,” said Enid wearily ; ‘but I am 
afraid that eaten will be useless.” 

**And another thing—I do not believe that 
Mr. Ingledew is giving you the right kind of 
medicine. I want you quietly to stop taking it 
for a week, and to stop drinking lemonade or 
orange-water at night. In a week's time let 
us see how you feel. If you are no better, I 
will talk to Ingledew myself. Will you prom- 
ise me that? Say, ‘ Yes, Maurice.’” 

** Yes, Maurice—I promise you.” 

‘‘And one more thing, my own dearest, 
When that nightmare attacks you again, try 
to conquer your fear of it. Do not lie still; rise 
up and see what it really is. You may find 
that your dreamy state has misled you, and 
that what you took for a threatening figure is 
merely that of a servant who has had orders to 
come and see whether you were sleeping or not. 
Nightmares often resolve themselves into ve 
harmless things. And of the supernatural 
do not think that you need be alarmed ; God 18 
always near you—He will not suffer you to be 
frightened by phantoms of the night. Remem- 
ber when you wake that I shall be thinking of 
you—praying for you. I am often up very late, 
and I do not sleep heavily. I shall poauabie be 
awake thinking of you, or I may be praying for 
you, darling, in my very dreams. Will you 
think of that and try to be brave?” 
a ‘I feel braver now,” said the ae simply. 

es, Maurice, I willdo all you ask. Ido not 
think that I shall feel afraid again.” 

He left her soon afterwards, and returned on 
the following morn to hear, not with sur- 

se, that she had slept better, that she had 
no nightmare, and that she suffered less 
from nausea and faintness than usual. Mrs. 
Vane was away for a second night, and he had 
time to see Enid n before her return. She 
had not touched her medicine bottles, and 
there was again a slight but marked improve- 
ment in her condition. Mr, Evandale induced 
her to fetch one of the bottles of Mr, Ingle- 
dew’'s mixture, which he put into his pocket 
and conveyed to his own home, Here he smelt, 
tasted, and to some extent analyzed it, 
result was such as to plu him for a 
time into and troubled thought. 

“ay it,” he said at last, 


i 


her with the great black fan which had iain 
upon her lap; and finally he remembered that 
in th th not a = Cl 
e en path no away, an 
Nath not been removed. The cold 
water with which he moistened her lips and 
brow brought her to herself; in a few minutes 
she was able to look up at him and smile, and 
herself quite well. But 




















































Rather often ; but this "—with a little tinge 
e cheeks—“ this is just a com- 
tness—it is not like the other.” 
“IT know; but I do not like you to turn faint 
you a few questions 


“Oh, yes—I know that you arequite a doctor!” 
said Enid, smiling at him with perfect confi- 


So the rector put his questions—and very 
strange questions some of them were, thought 
Enid, —. he was wonderfully correct in 
guess w. she felt. Yes, she was nearly 
always faint and sick ; she had a strange burn- 
ing sensation sometimes in her chest ; she had 
of terrible 
fright and depression. But the doctor had as- 
sured her that she had not the faintest trace of 
and ry these 

y pass 
her and told 
her that she need not be alarmed—and of course 


d the rector at last, after a long 
— and rather as if he was trying to make a 
sort of joke which, after all, was not amusing, 

going to ask you what you will think a 
very foolish question. Have you an enemy in 


“It is a ridiculous question, is it not? But I 
thought that perhaps somebody had been 
and wanting to 
ighten 7 about yourself. Is there anybody 


it is not disagreeable. 
Flossy looked at it, and said that it was a 


ow did you guess that? I 
have orange-water or lemonade put beside me 
every night, so that I may drink it if I wake 
u ” 


And then Evandale, who was watching her 
intently, saw that her face changed as if an 
unpleasant thought had suddenly recurred to 


I shall not dream it if I tell it all 
to you,” she murmured. ‘It seems to me as it 
—in the middle of the night—I wake up and 
see some one in the room—a white figure stand- 
my bed; and she is always pouring 
something into my glass; or sometimes she 
offers it to me and makes me drink; and she 
looks at me as if she hated me; and I—I am 


It is given to herin some other form—in that 
lemonade at night perhaps. ell, I shall soon 
see whether my suspicions are correct when 
Mrs, Vane comes home.” 


(To be Continued, ) . 





A Lady’s Answer. 


FROM THE NEW ENGLAND HOMESTEAD, 


“* A subscriber” wishes a receipt for coloring. 
I have used Diamond Dyes. They cost ten 
cents a color, and on each package is a reliable 
receipt for dyeing that color, Go according to 
that and you will be suited. There are some 
forty colors made and by using them, weak or 
stro or in different combinations, any de- 
sired e can be obtained. If you want to 
color cotton, be sure to get the special cotton 
dy orilline. 

(‘A Subscriber,” and all who do their own 
dyeing, should ask their oe for ‘ Suc- 
cessful Home Dyeing,” a book telling how to 
dye at home, Or if he has none on hand, send 
to Wells, Richardson & Co., 200 Mountain 
street, Montreal, who will forward a free copy 
if you mention SarurDAy NIGHT.) 


——— a 
A Good Example. 

eg eres Servant (complaining to mistress) 
—Th’ haythen kissed me._.- 
J See ane dare you do such a thing, 

ohn 

John—Master he say, ‘John, you try make 
good man allee same white man. You do allee 
same like me,” Me do allee same like master ; 
llish girl kickee.—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


cae rm 


How It Happened. 


Walker—Did you hear about Smith having 
an eye removed ? 
Talker—No. Good heavens! how did it 


ha q 
Walker—By changing his name to Smythe. 
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ALL THE CORRIDORS WARMED NIGHT 
AND DAY BY HOT WATER 


THE RESTAURANT 


Organized by M. RITZ, of Monte Carlo, 
is the onl: en-air Restaurant in London 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL CAFES 
Chef de cuisine, M. CHARPENTIER 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD 
General Manager, M. Ritz 


Ie ALE and STOUT 
Jon [apres 
ta te BEST. 
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JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 





— Trequiredinusing —. 
C 8 package. For sale If | 
10 send direct {0 the "Desai / 
COTTINGHAM,ROBERTSONGCo. 
MONTREAL. i. 


HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 
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Tray erocataCattars _ 


Jewell& Kinnar 


COLB. RNE STREET 





The mercharts and professio! gentle- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch! the Cob 
borne Street restaurant, wher ever yt hing: 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s pernal super- 
vision, to going where they w/Id not find 
the same individual attention. *visine first- 


lass. 
Sree JEWELL KINNEAR 


LARGEST AND BEST AS2RMENT OF 





At 20 cent. less than an 
ins wervented ted 


GEO. E ROREY 


Manufactur® Jeweler 
61 King Street East/PP- Toronto Street 


house in the city. Alb 
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Hatte: and Furriers 


101 Y¢GE ST., TORONTO. 
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THESTORY OF AN ERROR 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


By the Author of ‘‘His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “ Barbara,” “* Ladybird’s 
Penitence,” ‘‘Bunchie,” “‘A Foolish Marriage,” etc. 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


For some minutes nothing disturbed the 
silence of the summer-house save Hugh's hur- 
ried breathing and the strains of music which 
came in at the open window. Stanley, who 
was still standing at Laura's side, gazed fixedly 
upon Hugh's bowed head as he sat by the table ; 
her heart was aching for him—he had been so 
cruelly used, so basely betrayed. If he had not 
loved Laura Beacham, he had surely trusted 
her; and it must be terrible pain to know that 
there was no foundation for His faith—that his 
wife had betrayed him even more basely than 
the man who had just left them. The girl 
longed to comfort him ; but she was powerless. 
She knew that he loved her still—he knew that 
she would have become his wife in spite of the 
stain upon his birth which had parted them ; 
but they must be nothing to each other—they 
must live and die strangers because, knowing 
of their mutual love, they could never be friends 


again. 

The hapless woman whose treachery had 
caused their misery rested against the heart of 
the girl whom she had wronged, motionless, 
as if she had been stunned—only her eyes, 
which were fixed upon her husband, showed 
that she lived. Her head was thrown back 
and her face was as white as the delicate laces 
of Stanley's gown. She looked so deathlike 
that, when Hugh raised his head and looked 
over at them with reproach and scorn in his 
eyes, the young girl almost ‘involuntarily put 
out her hand with a little gesture of entreaty. 

*‘T think she cannot bear much more,” she 
said, in a low tremulous tone. “Spare her if 
you can, Hugh!” 

With an gremios of wondering gratitude 
Laura turned her eyes for a moment to the 
lovely pitying face a Hugh rose and 
took a step towards them. At his movement 
his wife rose from her chair, and, leaning on 
Stanley, stood with bent head like a criminal 
before her judge. He glanced at her with an 
expression of horror, then averted his eyes from 
her face. 

‘She has not spared me,” said Hugh Cameron, 
in slow measured tones; “ why should I _ 
her? I have little to say to her; but that little 
had better be said at once. She is my wife— 
true; but she became so = fraud ; therefore by 
her treachery she has forfeited any claim her 
marriage would have given her.” 

The cold hard tones, so relentless, so full of 
unutterable scorn, seemed to fall upon Laura 
Cameron like blows. Anger, contempt, pas- 
sionate reproaches, would have been easier to 
bear than this, which seemed to say that he 
would never forgive and to prophesy an eternal 
separation. 

‘‘From this day we are parted tor ever,” he 
wenton, ‘‘ Nothing can efface from my heart 
and mind that which you have done. All your 
life since we met has been a lie—a deception. 
I did not love you; but I trusted you. I 
thought you good, tender, devoted, faithful; 
I compared your love with the love you stole 
from me, Stanley, forgive me for it! I did 
not know then what a clever aciress this 
woman was or to what depths she could sink 
to gain her ends. I fear that I was an 
easy prey,” he added, with a bitter laugh; ‘‘I 
trusted her very fully, when all the while she 
was fooling me to the top of my bent!” 

His eyes gleamed with wrath; his wrongs 
were many, and it was impossibie to avenge 
them because she was a woman ; but, when he 
thought of his suffering and Stanley’s, he had 
to clench his hands to keep his anger in check, 
It seemed to him at that moment that he lived 
all his agony over again—the scenes with Stan- 
ley, the terrib!e night of wandering, the fever, 
the languor of convalescence, the yearning and 
misery of the last few weeks. And he owed 
them all toher, he told himself. Men had often 
killed women for lesser offences than hers. 

‘*My life can know but one wish hencefor- 
ward,” he said, sternly—‘‘ and that is that my 
eyes may never again rest upon your face! Let 
me forget as far as 1 am able that I have ever 
been your dupe—that I have ever been befooled 
by your acting and your treachery. The very 
sight of you is abhorrent to me!” 

He turned away, and walked towards the 
door; but at the movement his wife overcame 
the stupor which had seemed to enthrall her. 
A cry broke from her lips—such acry as a 
criminal might .utter on hearing the sentence 
of death pronounced against which there is no 
appeal. She sprang forward and fell at his feet 
in a passion of despairing supplication. 

“T loved you,” she said between her sobs— 
“‘T loved you, and my love had driven me mad! 
I have sianed—ah, Heaven,: yes, I have sinned 
vallt it was because I loved you so well—so 
well!” 

‘Is that love which seeks only its own grati- 
fication?” he asked mournfully. 

“‘Tloved you!” she repeated wildly. ‘‘ And 
I have suffered! I always loved you! When 
I heard of your engagement to Stanley Gerant 
—heard it from the gibing lips of the man who 
has just left us—my life seemed over. He 
tempted me; he told me of the secret he had 
learned from a paper he had found in his 
father’s desk ; he told me that it would separate 
you—that Sir Humphrey Gerant would never 
consent ; Dut first i must try every means but 
that. He hesitated, he said, because he was 
a man of honor.” 

A hoarse mocking laugh terrible to hear 
broke from Hugh Cameron’s lips. 

‘“*A man of honor’!” he repeated. ‘“ Nay, 
he need not have hesitated on that account. 
“A man of honor’!”—with a sneer. ‘It is as 
much a misnomer when applied to him as the 
term ‘faithful woman’ would be if it were ap- 
plied to you!” 

_ “Tf wronged you,”she moaned ; “‘ but through 
it all I loved you and I have suffered. During 
your illness I felt as if I were your murderess 
~I who would have died for you! And then 
when her letter came, and it seemed as if I 
had sinned and suffered for nothing, the 
temptation to suppress it was beyond m 
powers of resistance. Why should she gain, 
asked myself, what was almost within my 
grasp, and what I had risked so much to ob- 
tain? I kept back the letter—I dared not de- 
stroy it—and in a few days another came, ina 
handwriting which I did not nize ; but I 
knew the crest and post-mark. It was from 
Sir Humphrey, I destroyed that one, throw- 
ing it without a moment's hesitation into the 
fire near which I was standing at the time. 
Even if, a moment later, I had wished to undo 
what I had done I could not; it would have 
been impossible,” 

She paused to take breath. She had spoken 
swiftly, with her head bowed upon her bosom, 
crouching and trembling at his feet, but Hugh’s 
face had not ch —it was cold, bitter, 
relentless, and his eyes were turned from her 
as if toor could not bear to rest apon her. 
Stanley, her heart aching, had moved to the 
open window and stood there. The sun had 
set, the western was still crimson, but in 
the summer-house the light was fading. 

‘I have sinned,” Laura eron continued, 
in her broken voice, which was growing weaker; 
oan i have eaten, I Savon e your wife, and 
’ D you spoke to me, every caress, 
stabbed me to the heart because of a eet 
towards you! Even when we were abroad 
‘was wretched. If the knowledge of my sin 
‘fgaines you had not been enough to darken my 
‘life, the fact that you had no real love for me 
‘would have done so, You were very good to 
‘me—very patient, but you did not guess what 
my life was—what a fever of unrest and pain 
‘was always upon me! Ab,I have been pun- 
ished—and it seems as if my panishment is 
more than I can bear!” 

Still he was silent; the expression of con- 
(emps on his face condemned her more hope- 
‘lessly than any words could have done. He 


ve her. 




















could never f 


by, which he had suffered so cruel 





tion with the m 
sent to Algiers ; 


had to fear the worst. 
me to become your wife. But you 


knew that 
never meant 


know that—he has told you so.” The hoarse 


voice was growing fainter; but, with an effort, 
she conquered her weakness and continued, 


“Oh, the misery of it—the constant fear, the 
How have I lived 


uncertainty, the suspense! 
= h itall? [have never known one min- 
ute’s 
me and told me what his revenge was to be! 
If he had killed me, it would have been merci- 
ful; but he kept me on the rack until the pro- 
tracted torture made my life unbearable. ou 
never left me for an hour but I feared that on 
nr return you would know what I had done. 


e haunted me; wherever I went I saw him. 


with his meaning smile and the pitiless siznifi- 
cance of his eyes as they met mine! Some- 
times I Penrose that the anguish would kill me 
—once I was almost driven to destroy myself; 
but oe it all, I suppose, I had some hope 
that he might show mercy—he who does not 
know the meaning of the word!” 

Her voice was almost inaudible from weak- 
ness ; but there was no compassion on the face 
of the man who waslistening to her. His own 
torture had made him hard. What mercy 
had she shown Stanley ? 

Laura knelt at his teet, pressing her hand to 
her side as if trying to stop the heavy throb- 
bing of her heart. She was suffering acutely 
from physical pain, irrespectively of the torture 
of her soul. Stanley leaned, cold and trem- 
bling, against the open window, waiting in 
anxiety almost as great as his wife’s for Hugh 
to speak. There was silence for some minutes 
before he did so; and then his voice was in- 
finitely sad and weary. 

** You have nothing more to — to me, I sup- 
pose—and this scene has las far too long 
already. Iam scarcely calm enough now to 
decidé about anything; but one thing is cer- 
tain—when we part here now, we part for ever. 
Your life and mine are separate from this 
hour ; they cannot be lived out side by side. 
Any arrangements necessary can be made 
we! ; a we are dead to each other for ever!” 

“ec ug ” 

Only one word had escaped her lips; but it 
seemed to Stanley as if a volume of anguish 


and pleading was in the word. As she uttered 
— raised her trembling hands and seized 
8S arm. 


‘*Oh, no—oh, no—oh, no!” she moaned. “I 
am your wife—I love you! I know I am un- 
worthy, but you will be merciful! I was mad 
—inad with love of es with misery! I 
did not know what I was doing! I know now 
how base I have been; I know my sin—I feel 
my shame; but I have been pun shed! Oh, 
Hugh, forgive me—forgive me ! 

e turned his eyes to her for a moment, but 
there were no signs of relenting in them, 

“Forgive you?” he said bitterly. ‘* You ruin 
@ man’s life for ever, and you expect forgiveness 
in the first hour of your penitence! Do you 
know what I have suffered at your hands? 
Nay, you cannot, or you would not dare to ask 
me to forgive you!” He paused for a moment, 
then went on with increasing vehemence, 
**Forgive you! I will forgive you when I for- 
get your sin against me. but not until then!” 
—and he shook her hand from his arm witha 
gesture of irrepressible disdain. 

“* Forgive—forgive !” she moaned, feebly. ‘‘I 
loved you—I loved you!” 

** And I trusted you!” he retorted, the words 
seeming to fall like molten lead upon her break- 
ing heart. ‘I will forgive you when you can 
oy ee that feeling of trustfulness.” 

rT 7 Z ” 


u 

It was Stanley’s soft pleading voice * and at 
the sound Laura turned and, still kneeling, 
a her arms about the girl as she came for- 


war 

‘*Ask him for me!” she whispered. ‘‘ He 
will listen to you!” 

‘Hugh, she has suffered,” said the girl, 
gk. “Let her suffering plead for her. Oh, 

merciful—she is your wife!” 

**She is my wife through her treachery,” he 
answered, sternly. ‘‘She has forfeited all 
claims upon my forbearance. Merciful !”—with 
a dreadful laugh. “Iam merciful, or I should 
have killed her!” 

* Kill me !” Laura whispered, her head rest- 
ing inst Stanley as she clung to her. ‘‘ That 
would indeed be mercy !” 

**Oh, what can I say to you?” the girl asked 
tremulously. ‘‘What plea can I urge which 
wili influence you? Surely such suffering as 
hers, such repentance, should win pardon! 
And she loves you |” 

Hugh smiled bitterly. 

** Such love as hers is worse than the cruel- 
lest hate! Do not stoop to plead for her, 
Stanley! It is unlike you to shelter deceit and 

ness! Why should you pity her? She 

has won that for which she sinned! Keep 

— pity for me rather, whose whole life has 
een made desolate by her sin !” 

He went towards the door, his wife's eyes 
followed him with a despairing look, her lips 
moving but emitting no sound. Stanley made 
one last despairing remonstrance. 

**Oh, Hugh, be pitiful!” she said. ‘ She is 
so ill—she has suffered so much! It is killing 
her, I think! I forgive her—and I too have 
suffered wrong at her hands.” 

“You have not been her dupe for many a 
long month,” he answered. ‘If you had loved 
me one tenth part as well as I have loved you, 
you could not have forgiven her what I have 
suffered |” 

As he put his hand upon the door, his wife 
sprang forward with a faint but bitter cry, 
stretching out her arms towards him. His 
eyes rested upon her for a moment with a look 
of aversion, disdain and horror—a look which 
made her cover her face with her hands and 
cower back. 

* Hugh,” Stanley exciaimed, with passionate 
reproach, ‘‘ you are cruel! 

He held up his hand with a deprecating 

ture; and for the first time in this last 
freadful hour she saw that his wrist was band- 
aged, as if it had been recently injured. As 
her eyes fell upon it she knew when that injury 
had been incurred, and her heart went out to 
him in sorrowful tenderness and love Te 

** You will not add to my n,” he d to 
her gently but coldly. “I do not think you 
can understand, Stanley ; and yet” 

He was silent for a moment, looking at them 
—at the shrinki form of the woman who 
had so wronged him, and at the still white 
figure of the girl who pitied her with so divine 
a pity, and whose eyes met his for a moment 
in sorrow and entreaty. A great struggle was 
going on in his heart; he saw the full extent 
of Laura’s sin against him and the bitterness 
of her remorse, the of her repentance. 
Could he forgive her t” He thought of is ruined 
life, of the months of suffering he had endured, 
and of the years of desolation which lay before 
him. He remembered 's sufferings dur 
ing that midnight interview in the oak-panelled 
room 


at Eyneourt—and at the t of that 
he set his teeth and told himself t E he could 


‘ 


not forgive; but, when his e fell u 
the eal cae at their fect, upon the 
golden head ed before them, a reluctant 


Ww 
pity stole into his heart. There was a pro- 
ound sorrow in his eyes as they rested upon 
form, and his voice shook as 


Laura's crouchin 
s which a few hours later he 


he spoke the w 
















































ve the falsehood and treachery 


ly. 

But, if I suffered at first,” abe went on, 
“that suffering was ease and happiness com- 
gered with that which followed our return to 

ngland. I had been afraid of Francis Ashton. 
He had forwarded us a few lines of congratula- 
ificent wedding gift he had 
ut, when he came to me on 
the morning after our arrival in England, I 
e had 


om from anxiety since he came to 










hoarsely, as he o 
into the soft twilight. 


her head, uttering a heart-broken cry which 


knelt. 

“ Ycu heard,” she said gently—“ he has for- 
given. 

‘** But ”—Laura’s voice was so low that the 
whisper scarcely stirred the air—“‘ he is gone— 
for ever!” 


(To be Continued. ) 





Ny 
500,000 WOMEN USE THEM 


A FASHION WHICH HAD ITS ORIGIN IN 
A NECESSITY. 


Which Has Made Life Endurable for Malf a 
Million Women and Brought Happi- 
ness to Many Homes. 





A society editor estimates that there are over 
half a million women in the United States and 
Canada who are using Mrs. Harriet Hubbard 
Ayer’s Recamier Preparations, and for the ben- 
efit of our lady readers, we give a brief descrip- 
tion of these preparations, what they will do 
for those who use them, and how many there 
are of them. 

The Recamier, preparations are as follows: 
Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier 
Lotion, Recamier Powder and Recamier Soap. 

Recamier Cream (which is made both with 
and without glycerine) will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, blackheads, red spots or 
blotchés, and all those imperfections of the skin 
which to a dainty woman are constant sources 
of misery and mortification, and to a man’s 
imagination theoutward signs of uncleanliness. 
The cream is not a cosmetic, but simply an 
emollient to be applied at night and washed 
off in the ——- 

e. Patti writes :—I must repeat once more 
my belief there never has been anything equal 
in merit to the Recamier Preparations, ~~ skin 
is so immensely improved by their use. It has 
grown so smooth and so fair that I need not 
dread old age while these magic inventions of 
yours exist. 

Recamier Balm is a beautifier pure and 
simple. It is not a whitewash, it is not a 
varnishy liquid which marks you ‘‘kalso- 
mined” as distinctly, even at several yards 
distance, as though the letters were branded 
across your brow. It is absolutely impercepti- 
ble, except in the delicate freshness and youth- 
fulness which it imparts to the skin. nlike 
most liquids, Recamier Balm is exceedingly 
beneficial to the complexion, and wouid restore 
its texture and color even though it were used 
at night and removed in the morning, as the 
Cream should be. 

Recamier Lotion, which has in it a propor- 
tion of the Almond meal so much talked of, 
called, through its wonderful success in remov- 
ing freckles and moth patches, ‘‘Moth and 
Freckle Lotion,” is perhaps the most marvel- 
lous in its results of any of the articles known 
as ‘‘Recamiers.” It will remove Freckles and 
Moth Patches, is soothing and efficacious in 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after an hour spent in the streets 
or traveling. It isa most desirable substitute 
for the Cologne and Waters which many ladies 
use for want of something better. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades—white, 
flesh and cream, It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured; the bolting cloth through 
which it is sifted is made of such finely woven 
silk that no other powder, French or Ameri- 
can, will go through it. It is guaranteed free 
from bismuth, lead or arsenic. and should be 
used as well in the nursery as for the toilet of 
older persons. It is a delightful powder for 
gentlemen after shaving, and has the great ad- 
vant of staying on, and will not make the 
face shine. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure ome. con- 
taining the healing ingredients found in the 
Recamier Cream and Lotion. Mme. Patti, 
since the introduction of the Recamier Soap has 
discarded all others. She says: ‘* Recamier 
Soap is perfect. I thought other soaps good, 
but I had never tried the Recamier. I shall 
never use any other. It far surpasses all toilet 
soaps,” 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all injurious ingredients, and 
contain neither Lead, Bismuth or Arsenic, 
as attested to after a searching analysis by 
such eminent scientists as 

Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- 
can Chemical Societies. 

Tuos, B, StrtuMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D., 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 

of Technology. 

Peter T. AustEN, Ph, D., F. C. S., 
Professor of General and ao Chemistry, 

Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien- 

tific School. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the 
Canadian offices of the Recamier Mosniocturiog 
Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal, 
and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c ; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c, 
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Dan Taylor & Co.'s 
Invigorating Lavender. Smelling 


Salts (English) 
PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAPS 


Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes 


All the best manufacturers represented 


Arcade Pharmacy 


133 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1108 






= to thank Heaven for putting into his 


eart. 
“Tell her—tell her that I forgive!” he said 
ned the door and passed out 


As the door closed after him Laura raised 
made Stanley put her arms round her as she 











































A Precocious Child. 





Irate Father—I can see through you, you 
little sneak 








Beauty Beaten by Grace. 

There are thousands of pretty, e ng little 
ways which every person may cet on wiineek 
running the risk of being deemed affected or 
foppish—the sweet smile; the quiet, cordial 
bow; the earnest movement in addressing a 
friend, or more especially a stranger whom one 
may recommend to our good regards; the in- 
quiring glance, which is so captivating when 
united with self-possession, that will insure us 
the good regards of even a churl. Above all 
there is a certain delicacy of manner which 
should be cultivated, and which, in either man 
or woman, adds a charm that compensates for 
lack of beauty.—New York Journal. 





TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT C0. 


AGENTS FOR 
Mendelssohn Pianos 


Every piano of this manufacture, including the small 
size, has a full scale, ' ae =o 


7 1-3 OOTAVE 7 1-3 


and is equal in every respect to the highest grade Ameri- 
can pianos. BRUNG® GUITARS, VICTOR BANJOS 
and all other kinds of Musical {[nstruments, Sheet Music, ete. 








Suffering Boy—You ought to be able to ; I’m JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 
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trans-parent.—Life. 


CHAS, ROGERS & SONS 60. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


NE WwW DESIGNS 
: Fine Art : 
FURNITURE 








95 and 97 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 


GAS FIXTURE 
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MATS 


BRACKETS GLOBES: 
GHANOELIERS ° 
ELECTROLIERS 


NT Ta 


QUEEN ST,E. TORONTO. 


SOLID GOLD PLATED. 


To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
&c., &c., for GO days we will send this 
fine, heavy gold-plated to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 32 cents in postage 
; and also send free one 


” 
















. ry, &c., with special terms and induce- 
ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 32 
cents for 60 days to introduce our goods. Order immediately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for 8% cents. CANADIAN 
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKEF 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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LARGEST CHOCOLATE MANU 


Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER Ii 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION 


DAVID CRAWFORD, 


MENIER CHOCOLATE 


Paris Exposition, 1889 |- 3 GRAND PRIZES. 


YEARLY SALE EXCEEDS 30,000,000 POUNDS. 
PUREST, HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 





For Sale Everywhere, 


846 QUEEN ST. WSHST. 


Ni. Uharles Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE STREE® 


Next door to Dominion Bank 








Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-tssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent Offes, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecu 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, BD. C., 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Offies. 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Nails 
Cured without Pain. 

Has Removed to Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST 


ASAT 


9, SD 
rACeCHAPPED Ans 
A ? AND ALL LI PS, 
QUGHNESS cftheSh™- 
TO BE HAD OF ~ 
ALL DRUGGISTS 
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FACTURERS IN THE WORLD 








enier Chocolates and take no others. 





SQUARE, NEW YORK. ,, 


MONTREAL, AGENT 








CONSUMPTION FEN 





TO THE EDITOR:-—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


above named disease. By its timely use thousands 


of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 


I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cv. 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4clelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


Eczema 


Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. 
It is caused by impure blood, is accom 
pained with intense itching and burning 
sensations, and, unless properly treated, is 
likely to afflict its victim for years. If you 
are suffering from Eczema, or any other 
eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
It has proved, in numberless instances, a 
complete cure for this disorder. 


Entirely Cured. 


A few weeks ago I was attacked wi*s a 
severe and distressing form of Ecze 2. 
The eruptions spread very generally over 
my body, causing an intense itching and 
burning sensation, especially at night. 
With great faith in the virtues of Ayer’s 
Sarsapurilla, I commenced taking it, and 
after having used less than two bottles of 
this medicine, ara entirely cured. — Henry 
K. Beardsley, of the Hope “Nine,” West 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


I was, for years, troubled with Salt- 
Rheum, which, during the winter months, 
caused my hands to become very sore, 
crack open, and bleed. The use o 


Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla kas entirely cured me of this 
troublesome humor.—Ellen Ashworth, 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter, 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. | 






Debility 


Languor, and Loss of Appetite, are cured 
by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This 
medicine relieves that sense of Constant 
Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
stomach, and restores the appetite, healt: 
and strength more surely and speedily 
than any other remedy. 


Positive Proof 


Two years ago I suffered from Loss of 
Appetite and Debility, the result of Liver 
Disease. After having tried various rem- 
edies, and several physicians, without re- 
ceiving any benefit, I began taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. The first bottle prodnced a 
marked change, and the second and third 
accomplished so much that I felt like a 
new man. I have, since that time, taken 
about one bottle every year, and had no 
recurrence of the trouble.— William E 
Way, East Lempster, N. H. 

Tf any one suffering from General De- 
bility, Want of Appetite, Depression of 
Spirits, and Lassitude will use Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla, 


Tam confident a cure will result therefrom. 
I have used it, aud speak from experi- 
ence. — F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 


Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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NEW MUSIC 


*Varsity Ripple. E. Emm Farrivesr. Time well 
marked and easy. 
Merry Strains Caprice. E. Emm FaRRincer. 
Review March. E. Exum Farrinosr. 
For sale by all Music Dea'ers 
R. E. W. SCHUCH 
Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


M. FIELD 
° FROM LRIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 


Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronte College of Music 


Will accept ents for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 
HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 

To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will ; ive lessons in harmony as above and prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinit liege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suo- 
Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng 





8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 
(LATE VF THE KUO. as 
A. e V OG | Conservatoire, Leipsig 
y) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptis 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
fessor of deaing at the London Academy, Lond: n, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
and specially prepares pupils for all branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voi.e pro- 
uction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 
Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and 8t. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
15@ Carlton St., opp. Horticultural Gardens 


Established 1884 
Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 


A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to none, and is not 
enly nominally, but actually, under supervision of the 
Princips1. 
om VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

C »ntralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she ‘8 n>w prepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pia: oforse Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rocms 0° Mesers. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 20 Bo id Street. 





Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


ea 
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BRITISH AMERICAN 










Yonce St 
TORONTO. 













ing to a business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able and experienced teachers. 













- C. O'DEA, Secretary. 








FRENCH AND GERMAN 
BY THE “BERLITZ METHOD” 
Fraulein Gaiser Melle, Eugenie E. Sirois 


Successors to FRAULEIN GUMPRICHT 
Room M, Yonge Street Arcade, Toronto 


Will resume classes after Easter holidays, on April 8. 


5 ADIE find pleasant and profitable 


employment as Shorthanders 
and Typewriters in commercial and legal offices. 
Over 700 gr.duates passed and placed. Constant 
calls for skilled lady operators. Poineer Canadian short- 
hand school. Lady and gentlemen teachers. Best in- 
struction. Remington and Caligraph machines. Circulars 
free. Call or write. 


Canadian Business University and 
Shorthand institute 
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 


THOS. BENGOUGH, 
(Official Court’Reporter), 
Manager. 


COLLEGE OF ORGANISTS (Canada) 


Patron— HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOV.-GENERAL. 


TORONTO 


Telephone 1555 





President, Vice-President, 
Mr. F. H. Toraixeron, Mr. W. E. Fairciovan, F.C.0., 
Toronto. Montreal. 


Tbe Annual Examinations for 1890 for degrees in 
Associateship and Fellowship in the College of Organiste 
(Canada) will be held in Toronto during the month of June 
next. The examinations will be conducted by the Board cf 
Examiners of the College, presided over by Mr. 8. P. War- 
ren of New York. Information concerning curriculum, &., 
can be had upon application to the Sec.-Treas., MR. A. S. 
VOGT, 349 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 

Intending candidates for examination should give notifi- 
cation to the Secretary before the 1st of May. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 
‘\VeEsT END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Davies, Mies M, EH. Bryans, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructi in oe and decorative art on 
china, an on gas. specimene, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


+ Tae R. O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
Studio, 20 College Street 


Open to the public on Saturday afternoons from 8 to 5. 
Mr. O’Brien’s work this year includes sketches and paint- 
ings from the south and west coasts of England. 


J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
awe Yo” "RS, MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 
DANCING—PROF. S. M. EARLY 
Teacher of Society Dancing 
Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


a Academy 104 Peter Street 
OHN P. MILL 


Has a large assortment of 


SWISS AND AMERICAN WATOHES 
From Three Dollars up. 


4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 











THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jerdan Sireet 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot bs sur, 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


‘TH LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THE CHOICES? LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprictor 
M. MCCONNELL 
Late of ** Headquarters ” * 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 2 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 
FOR OYSTERS “Vinge strce. 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 
UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Tel. 2060 


SOMETHING N 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain ee 

Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry 
CHAS. P. LENNO 
Yonge Street Arcade 
Telephone 1846 


EFETH WITH OR 


and Sections. 
operations known to 


Room B 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


a Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 1476 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 





C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Procese—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 


a specialty. 


Telephone 3031 


PATTERSON & FENTON 


OFFICER AND RESIDENCE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


DR. 


Dentists 


DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


141 YONGE ST. 


MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
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LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have b en 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


“Saturday Night’s” 
LADY READERS 


Will be interested to know that they will find a very fine 
line of Ladies’ Hand-Sewed Welt French 


DONGOLA SHOES 


In all styles, with patent leather toe, at 


WnoMm. PICKLES 


828 YONGE STREET 


Ladies’ Shoes and Slippers 


For Dress and Evening Wear. 


Gentlemen's Dress Shoes 


Choice and cheap. 














Mail orders promptly 
filled. ©.0.D. 


WEST 
& 
co. 


246 Yonge Street 


|The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE; 18 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


$500,00 to loan on Mo: and large 


sums. Reasonable rates of interest 

and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 

HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


Miss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailer System of Cutting. Perfect-Fitting 
Sleeve a 


alt 
Hall’s Bazaar and Dress Forms on Draping Dresses. 


CORSETS 
made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. Waist linings cut 
for 25c. 426 1-2 Yonge Street. 


The 
Golden 
Lion 
March 1890 
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_R. WALKER & SONS’ 
DRESSMAKING PARLORS 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


MISS PATON 


Miss Paton has just returned trom New York fully pre- 
pared to entertain and undertake the commands of her 
various patrons. Her rooms are now open and thoroughly 
equi with the coming styles and modes 

P., having a reputation of artistically producing 

correct duplicates of French drapery and fit, also the true 

rtrayal of any original European and New York pattern, 
nvites an early visit and inspection. 












TCEONTO 








MISS PAYNTER 


Has just received 
A Full Assortment 


| SPRING 
| MILLINERY, 


No. 3 Rossin Block 
! Kiug Street West 





DRESS CUTTING 





Lai 


ii 


the mail. 


‘e- 
MILLINERY 


The New Tailor System 
te Prof. Moody’s) stands 
ret and Best, is taught 
thoroughly here or through 
mn assured. 
Large inducements to agents. 


DRESSMAKING 
Perfection in Fit, Fashi 

and Finish. atten 

to evening wear and mentle 
akin 


on 


tion 


a sing out a meee stock 
J work at greatly re- 
duced prices. ay 


J. & A. CARTER 


372 Yons e &t., Torente 


AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately ne. 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
asses, Trermometers, &o, 














EW IN DENTISTRY | @RAND TRUNK RAILWAy 
Fillings, Crowns 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to > 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in * 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It {s positively the only line from Toronto running the 


celebrated Pullman's Palace SI ng Buffet and Parlor 


Oars, electric lighted. ', . 
fares, time tables, tickets and le information 
apply at the ay ticket offices. 
P. J, SLATTER, City Passenger Agen 


SS aa. ‘i 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, British Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 
A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St, 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


INSP. 
PACIFIC Ky. 


TOURISTS’ ONE WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890.TO 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 


’ WASHINGTON TERRITORY 
OREGON AND CALIFORNIA 


On FRIDAY, MARCH 28th 
APRIL lith and 25th 
MAY 9th and 23rd 


COLONIST TRAINS 
Will leave TORONTO on 
MARCH 25th, 1890 


And every TUESDAY thereafter during MARCH 
and APRIL to give COLONISTS an opportunity to 
travel with and look after their Stock, leaving 
Toronto, 9.00 p.m. 

For patrons withoutStock a COLONIST SLEEPER 
will be attached to EXPRESS TRAIN, 
leaving Toronto 11.00 p.m. 

For full information call on any Agent of 
the Company. 


-: NEW MUSIC -:--: 


All the Go Lancers 











By Chas. Bohner.......... . 50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 

By Arthur M. Cohen...... .36 
Sounds of Teronto Walizes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... ‘ 
Song—Memo 

By H. Tourjee............ 50 
Haute Volee Rye 

By BORO. 6. cs snvesceoss 40 
On Time Jersey 

i eee .40 
Avant Garde Match 

By SOOO i ik ck Fi eieckaes % 35 


Everything in the Musical line, up to 
the times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 


106 King St. West 











A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen's present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Chevicte and 
Scoten Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suite. 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 56c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

000. Anjericans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 Ming Street West, Toronte 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VAR'ETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


WE HAVE REMOVED TO 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 


to more commodious premises, where we are prepared to 
fill all orders for cleaning carpets without taking them up. 
We also take up and relay carpets where it is necessary. 


Toronto Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a epecialty of the finer of work, such a8 
Silks, nha Gon an Damask, or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &o. Ladies’ and Gent’s wearing 4% 
pes aueen by our new process, which preve? 

r te 


s 
90 King Street East 


BR ANCHES— 615 Queen Street West, 268 and 750 Quee® 
Stree t East, 457 Parliament Street, and 682 Yonge Street. 


TELEPHONE 1000. 
Parc els sent for and delivered to all parts of the city. 
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A Week in Cuba. 
(Continued from Page Two.) 


away with heart so gay,etc. His crew con- 
sisted of one little Cuban who did more than 
half the work, The “bad nigger” evidently 
realized that I had been the marplot who pre- 
vented him from getting two dollars apiece, 
and his oars were continually slipping 
water and drenching me 
I do not speak 
Spanish with a Madrid accent, but I can 
call names in the sweet Castillian tongue 
with the best of them, and I called. The “ bad 
nigger” refused to proceed unless I apologized, 
and I fired off the balance of my vocabulary 
and told him I would throw him overboard 
unless he got down to business. He did, and I 
Whole tubs full of water 
struck me under the chin and trickled down 
under my shirt bosom. The ‘bad nigger” 
laughed, the Cuban looked murderous, the 
balance of the party condoled with me and 
socretly roared. I had saved them the difference 
between a two-dollar trip and a forty-cent one, 
but that was forgotten, I wrapped a sail around 
me, and told Mr, Muymalo to do his derndest. 
I think he was aiming at my $1.25 Nassau 
straw hat, when he succeeded in hitting our 
New England lady in the offeye. Did I laugh? 
* No; I knew better. I called the ‘evil nigger” 
more names, and his oars upheaved still greater 
volumes of water. Mr. Housum of Decatur, 
Illinois, got ten gallons in the shirt bosom, and 
the gentleman who carried three cushions was 
drenched in the third shot, I kept up a few 
running remarks, which resulted in everybody 
else getting jast a little bit wetter than I did, 
and in spite of it all we got to the dock ahead 
of the other boat load. The boatman insisted 
upon knowing the hour at which we would be 
prepared to return. We gave up no money 
and no facts. We were going to return when 
we got ready! They would go home and go to 
bed. As interpreter for the party I advised 
that course, and stated—untruthfully again— 
that we had made arrangements to signal 
if our 
peons went back on us. The “bad nigger” 


out of the 


with spray. I kicked. 


got the benefit. 


for one ot the steamer’s boats 
glared at me and the boss of the other boat, he 
was evidently surprised to find me equal to the 
occasion. I hadi done business with the Africo- 
Spanish breed before and was frugal with the 
truth and copious in my abuse. He weakened. 
After clambering up a high slimy dock we 
stood on Cuban soil. Five hacks, ten times 
worse than the worst night-hawks at the Union 
Station, stood in a row before us. The horses 
were able to stand but a sudden fright would 
have knocked them over. Every rib and eye- 
ball glared out in bold relief in the melting 
sunlight of the tropical evening. ‘‘How much 
would they charge to take us around the town 
per hour!” ‘Un peso y medio, senor—por 
uno.” The por uno was sotto voce but I caught 
it and inquired whether the dollar and a half 
was for each one or for each hack. The answer 
was unintelligible so I offered half a dollar an 
hour per hack for as many as could climb in. 
The man to whom I made this offer shouted it 
to the balance, and they screamed with mirth 
atsuch an accurse’ proposal. Then the fourteen 
of us started to walk up town, and the hack- 
men dropped to three dollars per load per hour. 
We walked on. The dust was blowing a tornado 
of powdered offal into every face, the streets 
were filthy as a barn yard and as uneven asa 
stairway. ‘* Dos pesos, senor!” cried the leader 
of the procession of villainous hacks which 
brought up our rear; I affected to hear him 
not, but I knew they were coming to 
their milk. Still we marched on, Dr. 
Rogers carrying little Aleck, perspiring freely 
and endeavoring to convince the disconsolate 
ladies who were with him that I was up to 
the proper caper in bargaining with Cubans. 
Meanwhile I was playing out, the off leg went 
on strike, and the nigh one refused to work 
alone. In desperation I turned to the hack- 
man and enquired whether it was a dollar and 
a half per hour each or for all the hack would 
hold. He sullenly responded that it was for 
each load and thereupon we all embarked. A 
belated interpreter at this moment rushed along- 
side and offered his services in showing up the 
towa at fifcy cents per hour. I engaged him; 
he rode on the seat with the driver of our hack. 
At once our course wa3 changed and the tour 
of Santiago de Cuba began. I move we ad- 
journ for one week. Carried. Don. 





Out of Town. 





WINNIPEG, 


In the vestry of the Congregational Church, 
Winnipeg, a small company gathered on March 
19, to witness the marriage of Mr. H. T. Finch 
of the business staff of the Free Press, to Miss 
Etta Miller, formerly of Parkhill, Oat. The 
bride was prettily gowned in a traveling 
costume of fawn henrietta, while her brides- 
maid, Miss Molly Ovens, wore peacuck blue. 
The groomsman was Mr. L. W. Woleves. 
After the ceremony the wedding party drove 
to the new home of Mr. and Mrs, Finch, where 
afew pleasant hours were spent. Many gifts 
Were presented by intimate friends and a hand- 
Some easy chair accompanied by a pleasant 


eddress was received from the staff of the Free 
é8s, 








Emma Abbott. 


“Enma Abbott's versatility in the interpre- 
tation and impersonation of almost antipodal 
characters is nearly, eee quite, as remark- 
able as her vocal skill and her endurance of 
S?verast stage work,” wrote a Southern critic 
not long ago. And so it is, We can hardly 
realize that the frenzied Lucia and co- 
quettish Martha, the agonizing Leonora 
and naive Catarina, the impassioned Juliet 
and pigeon-toed Yum Yum, the heroic Elvira, 
} Norma and the pretty Arline, or pes- 
tential Good Davil are one and the same 

™ma Abbott. But they are. Multiform in 
personage upon the stage, but in private life 
ever the same sageovensee cordial and 
courteous Emma Abbott, a royal friend and 
Charming encertainer. The repertoire for next 
vo at the Grand Opera House presents Miss 
Abbott in a wide diversity of characters, and 

ee entire casts with her. The operas are all of 
Pleasing order and some of them of the first 
ezaitude, Eraani (Monday evening) heading 
€ list. Of the company, as a whole, muc 
a been said in praise season across the 
order, The Philadelphia Ledger, careful and 
Conservative, said, “ The company is strong,” 
and the Times also, adding, “The only draw- 
ence was that the orchestra was too strong for 
© theater.” All next week the company will 
= Seen to splendid advan and the operas 
ri all said to be beautifully dressed. Miss 
dott will sing every evening, and at Saturday 
Matinee appear in Martha. 












Rapid Progress. 
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Whazzer Mazzer? 


call out; ‘*‘ Whazz 
doing?” 


NEXT WEEK 


Matinees Wednesday aad Saturday 


Novelties ‘ 
Engagement of the Famous EMMA 





7 wt) a 4 “< 
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pa rica. 
Abbott, Annandale, Mirella, Michelena, Ebert, 
Broderick, Allen, Keady, Karl, Fricke, Sinclair, 
Maddock, Ward, Martens. 
GRAND CHORUS AND ORCHESTRA, 
In this Brilliantand Varied Repertoire: 
MONDAY, Verdi's Grand Tragic Opera, 
ERN 


ERNANI. ANI, 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 
TUESDAY, Balfe’s Tuneful Opera, 
BOHEMIAN GIRL, 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 


iD ra, 
CHIMES OF NORMANDY. 
Two Prime Donne and the Entire Company. 
WEDNESDAY, 8 p.m., Balfe’s Brilliant Opera, 
ROSE OF CASTILE. e 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 
THURSDAY, Bellini’s Heroic 0; 
NORMA, NORMA, 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 
FRIDAY, Verdi’s Grand Opera, 
IL TROVATORE. 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 


‘HA. 
ABBOTT'S “ Last of Summer.” 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 
SATURDAY at 8 p.m., Gounod’s Masterpiece, 
FAUST. FAUST. 
EMMA ABBOTT and the Entire Company. 
GORGEOUS COSTUMES ! 
ENCHANTING MUSIC ! 


PAVILION 


Mesers. Suckling & Son have the honor to announce 


The Only Appearance in Canada 


of the World Renowned Pianist and Musician 


Dr. Hans Yon Bulow 


assisted by 


Mdlle. ANNA SMITH 


The celebrated Norwegian Prima Donna, late with the 
Theodore Thomas Orchestra Concerts. 
Plan of seats now open at Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Piano 


Tickets, $1, $1.50, $2, $2.50 


Knabe Pianos used in all Bulow Concerts. 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE 


NEXT WEEK 


Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 


Miss Florence Bindley 


Supported by MRS. EMMA FRANK’S Company in 


= DOT = 
Or, The Avenger’s Oath 


See the Great Fire Scene 
See the Great Bowle Knife Fight 


Prices---15c., 25c., 35c. and 50c. 


Week April 14—Uncle Tom’s Cabin. 


MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge Street 
Opp. Trinity Square Toronto 


GRAND OPENING OF NEW GOODS 


Stylish Millinery, Veili in t variety, Ribbons in all 
the new shades, F ers, Flowers and Fancy Goods. 








EARLY INSPEOTION INVITED 


s@ MOURNING A SPECIALTY ® | 


THE « PRIZE GOOSE” POEM’ CONTEST 


Has been decided and we have awarded 


“TONY” the “PANTS” 
for the following : 

A “GOOSE” POEM, 
a's a with charcoal at my 
No matter how in-‘t veat”-ed I’m bound to feel a smart, 
Though nearly stifled by the heat, my ‘“‘pants” I oft re- 

** preas,” 
** seems” to “uit” » I candidly conf: 
Tee T can never avanti Uaouel Canine’ tail tae faeee’ 
If it is by an “ Art Tailor,” for I'm a “ Tailor’s Goose.” 


TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


Dumpsy—I say, Popinjay, doesn’t youn 
Prettyboy grow on you the more you see 0 
m 


Popinjay—Well, yes, I suppose he does, 


The fact is, he is engaged to my daughter, and 
alt his meals at ay house 


A Kansas City deacon shot six times at a 
supposed burglar trying to get in at the back 
door, and was astonished to hear the fellow 
er mazzer, dad? whazzer 





Grand Opera House 


One Week Beginning MONDAY, APRIL 7 


Sale of Seats Now Open. Brilliant Operatic 


GRAND ENGLISH OPERA COMPANY 
Largest, Strongest and only Successful English Opera Com- 
Pruette, 


WEDNESDAY MATINEE (75c., 50c.,and 25c.), uette’s 
. (75¢., ), Plang 


SATURDAY, ABBOTT MATINEE, Flotow’s Beautiful Opera 
T MARTHA. 


BRILLIANT MISE EN SCENE ! 


MONDAY, APRIL 7 











ALL 
READY 


Our big store is all ready 
now and in full swing. Our 
new Spring Goods are dis- 
played and we can suit any- 
one. 

Have you seen our Chil- 
dren’s Suits? They are per- 
fect in fit, workmanship, 
and the prices are right. 
Bring along the little ones 
and out of our immense 
stock we are sure to please 
you. 

Our Men’s Suits and Spring 
Overcoats are a sight to see. 
We have all the latest styles, 
nobby patterns and perfect 
fit. The prices are the low- 
est in the city. What more 
can you wish for? Come 
along and be suited. 


Sty 


Is essential in the selection 
and arrangement of Wall 
Papers. Without it the best 
designs and the best colour- 
ings are ineffective. The 
wall must suit the room—the 
frieze must help the wall—the 
ceiling must be a fitting crown 
to the whole. Our Stock of 


WALL PAPERS 


Is selected with the greatest 
care, and in our cheapest 
grades we show tasteful ar- 
rangements of design and 
colour. 


ELLIOTT & SON, 


94 & 96 Bay Sr. 
CARD 


To My Patrons and the Public gen- 
erally: 


AVING received exclusive styles 
of the very latest designs for 
Spring and Summer wear we would 
be pleased to show you the entire 
line at the very lowest prices con- 
sistent with the highest standard. 


Sample garments on hand for 
inspection, showing styles and work- 
manship, at the Fashionable West 
End Tailoring Establishment. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
THE NARRAGANSETT 
A Lay mT 





shown in above illustration), is the most 
ro devised for indoor exercise. It is vay noiseless, 
no oil or lubri ation of any bind is required, it occupies 


stud the 

valuabl« for 
and see it or send tor price list and desorip 
P. ©. ALLAN, 35 King 8t. West, Agent for Ontario. 


? 
Es: 
$ 
s 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | if 


AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 










Jewelry is a class of goods on which large profits have been made, and 
usually quite a number of large profits before reaching the user. We pur- 
chase from Manufacturer and one small profit makes our guaranteed good 
goods cheaper than some of the poorest trash. What we sell we guarantee as 
we represent it. Beautiful Side Combs, in Shell and Rubber, at most popular 
prices, Fancy Hair Pins in good assortment at less than half you usually pay. 
Send or call for our price list of the whole stock. 

W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


WHEELER & WILSON 


Sewing Machines 





RECEIVED THE ONLY 


Grand Prize at Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1889 


& Then why buy a cheaply constructed shuttle 
machine when you can get the Rotary, Light- 








Running, High-Arm, NoiselessWheeler 
& Wilson for the same price. 

See the No. 9 for all grades of family 
work, it has no equal for simplicity, 
durability, and its excellence of design. 

Examine ou’ No. 12 and other manu- 
facturing machines for all kinds of 
stitched goods by foot or power. They 
are the best in the world. 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN''G (0. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO 


Telephone 277. 266 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


EXTRAORDINARY SALE 


DRESS GOODS AND SILKS 


Bought last week at the Trade Sales in Montreal 
at, and some under, 50c, on the dollar. 


COMMENCING MONDAY MORNING 


THE 7th INST. 











We will offer this large and well-selected stock of 
new and seasonable DRESS GOODS at prices that 
will SIMPLY ASTONISH the close-buying, economi- 
cal ladies of Toronto. 


We are cramped for room now to place our 
goods, and to effect a speedy clearance we will sell 
out this immense bargain purchase at 50 cents on 
the dollar, and some at 40 cents on the dollar. 


For positive proof of this we ask you to call 
early and examine the numerous bargains prepared 
for you. 


PERFECT DRESSMAKING 


MKEOWN & COMPANY 


182 Yonge Street 
= = THE = = 


ALLIANCE BOND AND INVESTMENT C0. 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


CAPITAL, $1,000,000 - INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1890 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


97 and 29 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


M’'KEOWN & COMPANY, 182 YONGE STREET 
LAHAAXLS ADNOA ¢8!I ‘ANVdNOO 8 NMOAY.N 








The Company will undertake ncies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out issues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities, give careful attention to management of estates, the 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties; act as agents for issuing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. Will receive and 
invest sinking funds and invest moneys generally, and GUARANTEE SUCH INVESTMENT. 


MONEY TO LOAN AT FAVORABLE RATES 


The Company sells the following kinds of Bonds : 


Profit-Participating Accumulative Bonds 
Non-Forfeitable Guarantee Bonds 
Non-Forfeitable Profit-Participating Guarantee Bonds 
Non-Forfeitable Maturity Bonds 


In amounts from $100 upwards, and for any term of years from five upwards, to investors who can pay iur the same in 
small instalments, 


G. F. POTTER, 


WM. STONE, POTTER, 
anaging ‘or. 


President. 
First-class General and Local Agents wanted throughout the Province. Apply to 


WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent of Agencies 
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SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thréad ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York’. 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : 


Easter Eggs. 


™he door to success is always labelled ‘‘Push.” 


A tight shoe on a deaf mute’s foot causes un- 
told suffering. 


** Heaven lies about us in our infancy,” and 
our acquaintances lie about us all the rest of 
our lives. 


How things change in this world. One of 
the fastest young men in town was once a 
messenger boy. 

She—What shall we call our matrimonial 


tnership, George ? 
Me—Let ae call ft Darling & Co. 


He—Will you have some ice cream ? 


She—TI don’t care. s 
He (relieved)—All right, we won’t have any. 


It is a settled fact that few people can prac- 
tice what they preach—and most men don’t 
dare preach what they practice. 


Thin Man—What’s that hungry-looking dog 
following me for? 

Insulting Boy—He thinks you are a bone, I 
suppose. 

After the Concert—‘‘ Well, cook, and what 
did you think of it ?” 

“Lor, mum! She sung beautiful; just as if 
she was a gargling.” 


Bumptious old gent (in a directorial tone)— 
Ah, conductor—what are we—ah—waiting 
for? 

Conductor (in unconcern)—Waiting for the 
train to go on, sir. 


Mr. Sparrowgrass— Waiter, what is this? 
Waiter— Welsh rabbit, sah; w’at yo’ asked 


fo’. 

Mr. Sparrowgrass— Well, I'll be dinged if I 
don’t believe you raised your rabbits entirely 
on cheese.—The Jury. 


First apprentice—I say, Fritz, my master 
tumbled down the stairs this evening with five 
bottles of beer and didn’t break one of them ! 

Second ditto— Why, how did he manage it ? 

First ditto— You see, he’d got ’em inside ! 

The young man who forged his way to the 
front is now in prison. 


A young Parisian, noted for his grace and 
readiness as a second in many duels, was asked 
by a friend to accompany him to the mayor's 
office to attix his signature as a witness to the 
matrimonial registry. Heconsented, but when 
the scene was reached forgot himself. Just as 
the mayor was ready for the last formalities, he 
broke out: ‘*Gentlemen, cannot this affair be 
arranged? Is there no way of preventing this 
sad occurrence?” 


‘“‘I’m dry,” the bottle that was empty sighed. 
*T’m Extra Dry,” the bottle that was full 
replied. 

He (meditatively)—What makes that tall 
lady in biue look so unhappy? 

She (carelessly)—Oh, she was disappointed 
in love. 

He (interestedly)—Fellow went back on her? 

She (sharply)—No; married her. 

Pt ae 


Another Excursion to Washington. 


The Erie Railway have decided torun another 
excursion to Washington on April 8, via Erie 
and N. C. route, at the very low rate of $10, 
round trip, from Suspension Bridge to Wash- 
ington, in order to accommodate every person. 
It is much cheaper to travel nowadays than to 
stay at home. Parties intending to take ad- 
vantage of this extremely low rate should 
secure their berths at once from S. J. Sharp, 
corner Wellington and Scott streets, Toronto. 


el 


Make the Most of It. 


Make the most of the spring. It is a trial 
oftentimes. It makes heavy the heads of men 
and pains them in the small of their backs, but 
that is precisely because they neglect it, and 
take no pains to accommodate themselves to its 
requirements. For its spirit is exacting in 
proportion to its value. It is the season of 
moods, of introspection, forecasts; of waiting 
around for things to begin; of catching the 
gems of enterprises to be hatched during the 
summer and launched into activity when the 
energies recur in the fall. It is a season that 
men are too much inclined te crowd, and it 
avenges itself on them for their unwisdom, 
Do not hurry it! Give it time to work itself 
out in you! Dawdle a little! If you cannot 
get to the parks, saunter on the avenues, and 
stop long before the flower-shop windows. Go 
to meet the spring if you can.—Scribner’s Mag- 
azine. 


— 


How It Would Have Affected Bill. 


Some years ago, when pianos were not so 
numerous as at the present time, an Arkansaw 
man, a genuine character, who had been born 
and bred in the backwoods, happened to be in 
a river town on the banks of the Father of 
Waters when one of its largest and most mag- 
nificent steamboats was lying at the pier. Our 
hero was magnificently clad in a wolfskin cap 
and blue homespun trousers thrust into his 
enormous cowhide boots. His huge red hands 
were adorned with massive brass rings and also 
several warts as large as nutmegs, Attracted 
by the sound of music, the genius strolled on 
board the boat and accosted the captain : 

Mornin’, stranger, Pretty pert music here- 
abouts. Where might it be, stranger?” 

‘- In thé lower cabin, gir.” 

- Mought I teke a loo’ 4: the machine?” 

** Cartetnty, sir; walk down.” 

he gentleman from Arkansaw needed no 
second invitation. He went down stairs into 
the cabin and, approaching the instrument, 
literally devoured it with his eyes. The young 
lady who was seated at it continued playing 
and the map from Arkansaw was wrapped in 
silent wonder. 

At lepgth, when the sound ceased, he raised 
his cap respectfully and addressed the audi- 


ence : 

** Ladies, [am much obliged to you for the 

kindness you have done me. I never heerd one 

of them things before and never ‘spect to 
in. ” 


Oe You appeared to be very much pleased with 
it,” observed a lady. 

“Why, yes, madam, I am somewhat, and per- 
haps I should like it better if I had an ear for 
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nu ic, 1 ke my brother. Yes, I like it well 
e ough, but if my brother Bill could only hear 
th it ere thing, ladies, he’d tear his shirt and 
fal right thru’ it!” 

The ladies had the sense to laugh, played an- 
other piece, and then the Arkansaw man went 
on sh pre highly delighted, 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. Toronry. 


GAmMU EL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Cariton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

PRESTON—At Toronto, on March 25, Mrs. John Preston 
—a daughter. 

RUBt#RA—At Toronto, on March 30, Mrs. Alfred Rubbra 
—a daughter. 

HERRIMAN—At Grand Forks, Dakota, on March 20, Mrs. 
A. H. Herriman—a daughter. 

PHILLIPS—At Winnipeg, on March 23, Mra. T. Graham 
Phillips—a daughter. 

HAY—At Fort Erie, Ont., on March 30, Mrs. E. P. Hay— 
a daughter. 

PORTER—At Toronto, on April 1, Mrs. Edward Porter— 
a son. 

DUNBAR—At Toronto, on March 30, Mrs. Fred A. T. 
Dunbar—a daughter. 

MILLMAN—At Toronto, on March 30, Mrs. T. Millman— 
@ son. 

SWINTON—At Toronto, Mrs. James Swinton—a son. 

GEARING—At Toronto, on March 9, Mrs. T. V. Gearing 
—a daughter. 

PLATTEN—At Montclair, N.J., on Marcn 24, Mrs. John 
W. Platten—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

ROSS—FENWICK—At Toronto, on March 26, James 
Ross to Kate Fenwick. 

LINDSAY—BROWN—At Toronto, on March 26, David 
Li: dsay to Annie Brown. 

HUDSON—DUNN—At Newcastle, on March 26, James 
Harvey Hudson, M.D., to Sophia R. Dunn. 

MAGILL—HURD—At Toronto, on March 26, John Magill 
to Prudence Hurd. 

HEPBURN—LOCKWOOD—At Chapleau, on March 26, 
Walter Hepburn to Josephine Elizabeth Lockwood 

ROMERIL—SHEWAN—At Toronto, on March 27, Edward 
P. Romeril to Agnes R. Shewan. 


Deaths. 


STEWART—At Everton, on April 2, Jchn Stewart, 
aged ‘1 years. : 

BUTCHART—At 14 Borden stree*, on March 27, Lois 
Lillian, infant daughter of Reuben and Annie Butchart, 
aged seventeen days. 

McDOUGAL—At Toronto, on March 28, Mrs. D. J. Mc- 
Dougal, aged 35 years. 

MILNE—At Nassagaweya, on March 29, Mrs. Matilda 
Scott Milne, aged 86 years. 

HOGG—At Don, on March 28, Robert Hoge, aged 54 
years. 

SUCKLING—At Toronto, on March 29, Arthur Suckling. 

ROBERTSON—At Montreal, om March 29, Andrew 
Robertson, aged 62 years. 

WILSON—At Toronto, on March 2), Robert Wilson, aged 
69 years 

JAMES—At Toronto, on March 29, Lillia Maud James, 
aged ( years. 

COPELAN D—At Collingwood, on March 29, Mrs. W. A. 
Copeland, aged 37 years. 

BRYANS—At Etobicoke, on March 30, William James 
Bryans, aged 32 years. 

COOPER—At Toronto, on March 31, Mary Ethel Cooper, 
aged 9 years. 

CRAMMOND--At Toronto, on March 29, George Cram- 
mond, aged 50 years. 

MARTIN—At Toronto, on March 31, Thompson Smith 
Martin, aged 40 years. 
— St. Joe’s Island, on March 25, Mrs. John M. 

038. 
: SCOTT—At Toronto, on March 26, Robert L. Scott, aged 

9 years. 

EVANS—At Toronto, on March 27, James Evans, aged 82 





years. 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on April1, Mrs. Sarah Taylor, 
aged 74 years. 

SILVESTER—At Toronto, on April 1, James P. W. Sil- 
vester, aged 35 years. 

GILMOUR—At Brockville, on April 1, Mrs. Nancy Gil- 
mour, eged 64 years. 

CLARK—At Toronto, on March 27, Christiana Clark, 
aged 81 years. 

HARTMAN—At Woodbridge, Ont., Silas Hartman, aged 
43 years. 

LOUTHOOD—At Toronto, on March 27, Mrs. Henrietta 
Louthood. 

RALSTON—At Watertown, Mass., on March 28, Mrs. 
John Ralston, aged 30 years. 

LANE—At Thornhill), on April 2, Jobn Lane, aged 71 


years. 
MALLOCH—At Toronto, on April 2, Andrew Hill 
Malloch, aged 32 years. 
DOUGLAS—At Toronto, on April 2, Mrs. D. G. Douglas. 
PERLEY—At Ottawa, on April 1, William G. Perley, 
M.P , aged 69 years. 
COYNE—At East Grimsby, on March 30, Samuel Coyne, 
aged 55 years. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East - * . 


0 PACKS OF CARDS---FREE ! 


One Pack, May I. C. U. Home; One Pack, Escort; One 
Pack, Fli: tation ; One Pack, Hold to the Licht; One Pack, 
Our Sofa Just Holds Two. One sample book full of Novel- 
ties, all FREE, if you send 5c. silver for postage. 

A. W. MINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 





Toronto 


Special terms to permanent boarders. Superb rooms, 
single and en suite. INSPECTION SOLICITED. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Oor. King and Jobn Streets, Toronto 


a ee 


BLOUSE WAISTS and JERSHYS 


CHINA SILK--A Large Selection. 
- Very Comfortable Garment. 
Empire Sleeve, quite new, $3. 
A very large selection and very cheap. 


Siripes. 


COTTON AND PRINT--New Patterns. 
JERSEYS--black and colors, perfect shape, $1.50; with 
ZOUAVE JERSEYS--Navy, with white o 


FINE WOOL 


Misses’ and Child’s Ready-Made Dresses 
MANTLES AND JACKETS | 


R. WALKER & SON 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
Easter Novelties 


DRE:S GOODS AND PARASOLS 


French Combination Robes, fancy and 
striped, in choice designs, at $11,5U each. 

= Broche Combination Robes at $12.50 
each, 

Bordered Broche Combination Robes at 
$13.50, The colorings of the above are Reseda, 
Fawn, Lizard, Dove, Heliotrope, Electric 
and Stravberry—no two alike. Prices quoted 
considerably below cost of import. 

Fine All-Wool French Dress Goods, silk 
checks, newest shades, double width goods, 
worth 85e.; our price 60c, 

100 Combination Robes, silk embroidered, 
rare selection of colors, imported to sell at $8 ; 
our price $6.25, 

Fine All-Wool Henrietta Combinations in 
leading French shades. These goods are much 
in demand and cannot be duplicated. 

English Mohairs and Brittiantinos from 
30c, to 70c. per yard. 

All- Wool. French Serges at 25c., worth Wc. 

Fancy Striped All.Wool Double-Width Dress 
Goods at 25c., worth Wc. 

Fancy Broken Checks for Children’s Wear, 
very new, at 224c., worth 30c, 


PARAE OLS 


Children’s Plain and Fancy, at 35c., 50c., 7c. 
on” Long Handles, at 45c., 59¢., 65¢., 85c., 

00, 

The *‘ Gloria,” from 85c., black and colored. 

The ** Utopia,” at $2.50 and $3, black and 
colored. 

Watered Silk Parasols, from $1.50 each. 

Handles in Carved Wood, Ivory and Silver. 


R. SIMPSON, S. W. cor. Yonge & Queen 
SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 


Dinners 
At Homes 


Banquets | 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BEVERY MINUTIA: 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


SPRING HATS 


All the leading 


New York and London Styles 


Just received 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


166 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


TORONTO 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 





Weddings | 


; The finest display we have ever made, in ill the newest styles and materials. 


WE ARE THE CHILDREN’S OUTFITTERS 


line of Plush Dresses, in several sizes and various colors, being closed out at 
half regular prices. 


KING STREET 


EAST 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


NEW GOODS 


NEW PRICES 


We Had a Great Rush on Saturday 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 


240 and 242-Yonge Street 


KNABE 


PIANOS 


- AT THE - 


VON BULOW CONCERT 


The greatest living pianist, Dr. Hans Von Bulow, will give a ccncert 
at the Pavilion on Monday, April 7, and will use a KNABE GRAND 


PIANO, supplied from our warerooms. 


Von Bulow chose the Knabe 


Piano over all other American makers, and pronounces it, as it uncoubt- 


edly is, ihe most perfect and most 


durable piano manufaciured. We 


carry a large and elegant stcck of Knabe Pianos, and shall be pleased to 
point out their merits to all who desire to inspect them. 


Dominion Piano 


and Organ Co. 


608 King Street West 


HEINTZMAN & 


CO. 


MANOFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano, 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronte. 


————————— 


~~ GRIP 


On the Furniture Trade, and 


WE PROPOSE TO KEKP IT, 


Our specialties in Antique Bedroom 
Suites at $14.50 and Silk Brocatine 
Parlor Suits at $55 are a terror to | 
our competitors. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-eandle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or eook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 





